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Norice—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors. —_ 








’ Our New Volume. 


Tuts number commences our new volume, 
and we feel it a duty toward our readers and 
subscribers to call attention to the fact, and 
say to them, in as few words as possible, it will 
better their own interests to subscribe now. 
In the continued improvement we are making, 
every volume is so marked an advance upon 
the past, that it should be esteemed higher, in 
a money point of view: but, with a true regard 
for the fact that it is better to have a quarter 
ofa million of subscribers than a hundred thou- 
sand, we intend going on in outlay and im- 
provement, but keeping the price of the paper 
always the same. 

In a volume of Frank Lesiie’s ILLUSTRATED 
Newspaper there is over 400 pages of reading 
matter, about 700 cuts, and a variety of other 
inducements, and all for $2 for six months; or, 
$4 per annum. Can we say more? 





Agitation of the One-Term Principle. 


An amendment to that part of the Constitu- 
tion which prescribes the terms of the election 
of President of the United States, is just now 
receiving the attention of Congress. Senator 
Wade has introduced a resolution for extend- 
ing the term to six years, and making the 
President not eligible to re-election. In the 
House a measure has been introduced to pro- 
vide for a direct election by ballot and the 
abolishment of the Electoral College, making 
the candidate who has received a majority of 
the popular vote the successful one. 

Again, Mr. Sumner has introduced a petition 
from citizens of Massachusetts, headed by 
Governor Andrew, of that State, asking Con- 
gress to pass an amendment like that proposed 
in the House. . 

It is unfortunate for the country that these 
propositions come up just at the present time, 
and in the present skape, for the simple 
reason that it does not givé the people a fair 
chance to judge of the motives of those who 
made them, and it is simply making a strong 
party question of what should be divested of 
all party feeling. The theory of the move is 
good. The one-term principle has been for 
years a favorite with our people, but we con- 
tend that just now, with the opposition that 
has been engendered toward President John- 
son, it would be a harsh and unpopular 
measure, and if submitted to the people, 
direc:, would most assuredly fail.. The Re- 
publican party just now stands before the 
country as the accusers of Mr. Johnson. They 
contend that in his present course he is 
alienating the party that elected him, - and 
doing that which is against the will of the 
majority of the people. In making this 
accusation they may be right; it is not that 
issue that we argue, but putting it entirely 
out of the case, ask the simple question 
whether it is justiee to the people themselves 
to pronounce for them onso important a point, 
to take out of their hands the verdict upon the 
conduct of their first public servant, by de- 
priving them of the privilege of going to the 
ballot-box with the verdict ? 

In this vein we ate ignoring the question of 
its justness to Mr. Johnson ; but looking upon 
it in that light, we would ask whether it is 
republican doctrine or democratic in its ten- 
dencies to disqualify any man for the office of 
President of the United States, for any other 
cause than those distinctly set down—alien- 
age and conviction for crime? Mr. Johnson 
has never been elected President, has had no 
chance to submit his claims to the people, and 
it would be only a question of simple justice 
to him and to the people, who wish directly 
to have a voice in the matter, to adjourn the 
decision of so weighty a question, until after 
this opportunity has been granted. : 

If such a measure were proposed to take 
effect upon some specified time in the future, 
when the claims of the present incumbent have 
been submitted, providing they ever will be— 
for who can tell the future ?—then it would be 
earnestly endorsed, all believe, by all parties, 
as sound doctrine ; but at present it simply 
shows a political move against Andrew John- 
son, which is much more likely to end in the 
discomfiture of those who propose it than 
against the one at whonr it is leveled. 

The part proposing a direct vote from the 
people, we feel sure the present Congress will 
never adopt. It is too wise to commit so gross 
a blunder. Under its action, were the election 
to come off at this time, or as we predict, for 


many years to come, the result would be the | 


ame ie see 





almost unanimous vote of the Southern States 
for the Democratic candidate, which, coupled 
with the, Northern vote, would surely elect 
him, even were the opposition stronger than 
it is mow. We have only to turn to the vote 
of 1860, to know that fact. 

The ultimate good working of the one-term 
principle is without doubt, but it would be a 
most injudic.ous, un-republican, and un- 
American policy, to make it effective in less 
than four years from this date, or until it has 
been submitted directly to the people, 


—! — 


Slaves of the Needle. 


Ir must be a gratifying fact to those who 
have observed that, within the past five years, 
female labor has advanced, in this city, toa 
much better position than it held previous to 
the war. 

In stores, manufactories, and workshops, 
many branches of labor that once were mono- 
polized by men are now in the hands of women; 
and while it elevates female labor by giving it 
better remuneration, it pleases the manufac- 
turer and storekeeper, by giving him a more 
traciable laborer, and one to. whom he feels 
more instinct satisfaction in paying wages. 

This extension of the field of woman labor 
first arose from the of men brought 
about by the war; but now that there is’ no 
difficulty in obtaining men, the demand for 
women is steadily increasing. - This is evidence 
that employers are satisfied with their experi- 
ment, and are not willing to go back to the old 
plan. 

We rejoice in this fact for a double teason: 
Firstly, that it will release an army of slaves of 
the needle, who have been for years following 
an occupation that has done more for the phy- 
sical deterioration of the race than anything 
ever invented by or for men, and filled more 
graveyards than any other of the grim King of 
Terrors’ agents. There has been no escape from 
it—no means for woman in indigence to earn 
her bread but that terrible weapon of disease 
and death. Be she ever so well-bred, ever so 
accomplished, still must her daily life be eked 
out with the wretched steel that, with every 
passage of its smooth body, carried away a bit 
of her life. 

Secondly, we are glad of it because the ulti- 
mate tendency must be to drive back a per 
centage of eur strong muscles and sinews to 
agriculture. For many years the country has 
flooded the city with male labor. The plow 
and the spade have been deserted for the count- 
ing-house desk and the work-bench, while 
agriculture has suffered to the extent that the 
cost of production has gradually over laughed 
the power of the city laborer to pay. Farmers 
suffer for labor, skilled labor, and get as a con- 
sequence half crops, for which the struggling 
mechanic or clerk in the city is obliged to pay 
so great a price that his life is a continual 
story of deprivation or semi-starvation. 

At this moment there is 20 per cent. of the 
male labor of our principal cities unoccupied, 
or simply getting a precarious living from day 
to day. “Mechanics are struggling to prevent 
employers from lowering their wages when all 
the necessities of life are going up, and un- 
skilled labor is offering at a price that will not 
find it in food and shelter. How long it will 
stand this pressure is a question of doubt, but 














of England depends c 
fires, heats its furnaces, gives light and water to 
its towns, drives its manufactories and steamers. 
Without @al England would lose trade, manu- 
tures, and three-fourths of her 2 It will 
not pay to carry coal from the fields of 
America. It would be better to go to the coal. 
Well, at the actual rate of using coal in England 
and the annual increase, the entire stock within 
4,000 feet of the surface will last 70 years—the 


child is born who will see it exhausted, Of course, 


as the stock diminishes, and the difficulty of 
getting it increases, the price will rise, and the 


consumption diminish, so that there 
will be a gradual decline, instead of a sudden 
destruction ; and if no su’ can | for 
coal, this decline of British , Wealth and 


land, with A sage 8 of coal exhausted, will be a 
pleasant sort of watering-place, or summer 
resort for the rest of the world, covered with the 
ruins of iron foundries and cotton mills, a shabby- 
looking Palmyra, or a grimy Thebes. Anti- 
quarians will explore it, and # fature Gibbon 
will write the decline and fall of the British 
Empire, and possibly quote this prediction in a 
foot-note, 





Mr. Henny Yates Tuompson, & graduate of 
Trinity College, Cambridge, England, has offered 





to endow a lectureship at Cambridge, for the pur- 
pose of having a coarse of lectures one term 
biennially on the history, literature, and institu- 
tions of the United States. The lecturer must be 
an Am: and must be appointed biennially by 
the ‘and Fellowsof Harvard College. The 
English journals say that some men object to the 
scheme, because they fear they should be treated 
by the lecturers to mere republican declama- 
tions. We would suggest to Mr. Yates that it 
might be well to have a preliminary course on the 
rudiments of the geography of this country, and 
that the editors of the London Jimes might well 
be invited to attend it. 


--_— 


How we are supplied with-brandy, “pure 
French cogniac,” has come out in the evidence in 
& case recently tried in the U, 8. District Court in 
Albany. Some casks were seized as smuggled, 
and, therefore, liable to be confiscated. But it 
appeared that they were not smuggled, but filled 
with an imitation of brandy, manufactured from 
n spirits, flavored with oil of cogniac, and 
co with burat sugar—in fact, miserable stuff. 
The casks were made in Brooklyn, and, in imita- 
tion of French casks, the hoops being rusted and 
the staves discolored with a solution of copperas, 
so as to give them the appearance of having 
suffered a sea voyage. A merchant testified that 
he sold thousands of gallons of this ‘‘ brandy” 
yearly, and that there were many manufactories 
of the same in New York. 





A CORRESPONDENT of the World states that the 
French satrap in Mexico, the wet-nurse of the 
* Austrian adventurer,” is “‘anxious to measure 
swords with Gen. Grant.” Gen. Grant has some- 
thing better to do than to bother himself with 
this gasconading Frenchman. Possibly he might 
be persuaded to delegate to some subordinate the 
pleasure of cooling off the hot blood of the Gaul. 





Tue Senate of the United States has passed the 
following concurrent resolution by a vote of 29 to 
18. It had previously passed the House by a vote 
of 119 to 40: 


Resolved, That in order to close agitation upon a 
=. which seems likely to disturb the action of the 

overnment, as well as to quiet the uncertainty which 
exists iy the minds of the people of the 11 States 
which have been declared in insurrection, no Senator 
or Representative shall be admitted into either branch 
of Congress from any of said States till Congress shall 
have declared such States entitled to representation, 


This is meant to assert the exclusive power of 
Congress over questions of Reconstruction, 





Ir would certainly be a droll thing if Great 
Britain, which has for so many years made music 
for Americans to dance by, should now, in her own 
turn, take to our piping. It looks wonderfully 
like it, in the fact that alate General of the United 
States army should be offering a new system of 
military tactics to the English Government, and 
has reached so far as to have a Board of Examina- 
tion appointed to look into it. 

The fortunate tactician in this case is General 
Wm. H. Morris, a graduate of West Point, and an 
officer of ability, who served both in the field, 
where he was severely wounded; and in an execu- 
tive capacity. He has introduced to the Horse 
Guards his tactics, and the military public and 
the press on the other side of the water are now 
earnestly discussing the subject. The Army and 
Navy Journal, which is absolute authority there, 
says, in its issue of January 13th: 

« It is, as the author states in the preface, an exposi- 
tion of those movements which regimental and brigade 
commanders found it advisable to substitute for the 
system formerly prescribed, as the latter was much too 
complicated and slow for effective manceuvres, and im- 

le in a country where the roads are narrow 
and forests abound. This book is not adopted as the 
code of infantry regulations of the United States, but 
has been drawn up and compiled by its author from the 
results of the mee of the war. It bears a strong 
of both English and French systems, pro- 
bebty due to the fact that, at the commencement of the 
war, the tactics employed in the Federal 
used in these countries, The 
Observed between the tactics 
recommended by General Morris and those in use in 
service, would tend to establish a slight 
ee cede ar eomaeincs for 
; and a greater idity of manceuvres by 

the of columns 


a small front. He also 
uses same means for facilities, of passage of 


“On the whole, the system of tactics to which we 
from the interest attached to it by 
the great struggle, 


army was 


2 
3 


was as the labor of its birth, has 
a deep interest for the soldier of every nation. It is the 
foremost practical expcriénce of a system generated in 
actual war from both the former experiments of other 
th thorities. The 


It ends by recommending to the Horse Guards, 
which is the governing power in England in all 
military matters, the same as in our War Depart- 
ment, the careful consideration of the system, 
and the adoption of it, if found suitable, without 
prejudice, 

It would indeed be a droll thing, and a great 

English armies, in the future, were 
American tactics. 


——— 


A soox of great interest, as well as accurate and 
appreciative, has recently been published in Paris, 
ig: ** of the Republic of the United 
States, since the Establishment of the First Colo- 
nies to the Dlection of President Lincoln, 1629- 
1860: by J. F. Astié, Professor of Philosophy at 
the Free Academy of Lausanne.” 
Professor Astié was for many years a resident of 


: 


New York, and officiating clergyman of the Swiss 


Protestant Church. ‘Fhe energy, perseverance 
and talent with whieh, during the last four years 
he has defended the cause of t): » American Union, 


TOWN COSSIP. 


Can country people, or city people either, 
outside of New York, imagine what the March weather 
of this metropolis is? We rather think not, for nothing 
short of actual experience can realize the dust and wind 
of March in New York, Of all dusty cities, except 
Gotham, of which we have any record, Washington is 
the worst, but Washington dust is clean dust, or rather 
the pure earth, as pure as anything can be in Washing- 
ton. New York dust is dirt, and every man who passes 
the March month in this city will do more than eat his 
peck annually. New York dust goils the skin, soils 
the linen,ruins clothes more than all the other 11 months 
of the year, fills the eyes, cuts the skin, makes our 
homes unfit, even with a vigorous application of the 
duster, to live in, and in one word, renders life 
unendurable., If, in addition to all this, the wind that 
raises it is cold and biting, then, indeed, is the acme 
reached, and but one way left to make the question of 
life bearable, and that is, to lay in a large stock of soap 
and towels, turn on the Croton, build great fires, calk 
up all windows, doors, and cracks generally, and give 
way to not venturing out of the house and spending the 
time in ablutions in. 

Such weather as this last have we had every week, 
and the result has been a perfect desertion of tho streets, 
or all such of them as are used for promenades and the 
use of the fairer portion of creation. Ladies can bear the 
wind, mud, rain, snow, and sleet; in fact, some of these 
weathers they rather prefer, if their understandings be 
of unobjectionable form; but dust they cannot stand. 
It does not assimilate with spring bonnets; it creates 
an unwholesome impression on dresses, especially if 
they be done up with elaborate trimming, and it cannot 
be kept from eyes and ears, even with the daintiest of 
veils and the most enticing of laces. 

Let us petition Congress that a Constitutional Amend- 
ment be made to abolish March, and make winter end 
with the beginning of summer. 

The ball season is near about over, and as soon as 
this happens, upper-tendom immediately sets itself 
about thinking of what it shall dointhe sum:rer. Why 
is it that in the summer we do not have the concerted 
attempts at amusement that we have in winter? Why 
are not clubs and societies got up to make picnics as 
well as balls, and to do them well? Is not this a good 
suggestion for the Arions? The Germans are eminently 
a picnicing people, and if this association would give 
the same energy and skill to a f2/e in summer that they 
gave to their great ball, what an immense success they 
could make it! Think of the idea of hiring one of the 
numerous islands up the East River, and preparing it 
for a grand pic-nic—making it in fact, by the expendi- 
ture of the same amount of money that was spent or 
their ball, a perfect little elysium for June, July or 
August! and to do this properly, the place would have to 
be taken in hand early in the season. Then a few steam- 
boats would be wanted to start at various hours through 
the day, and take passengers to the spot, returning them 
to the city any time betore midnight, or making it, if 
we please, an all night file, as ataball. Think of the 
bowers and flowers; the tents and rocky dells; the wav- 
ing trees and banners; the music and revelry; the 
popping of champagne and the question; the drinking 
in of beer and swect words and sounds; the moon upon 
the water, the 10,000 people, and the great time gen- 
erally. 

In the superabundance of « ur kindly nature, we only 
throw out the hint to the Arions, and if they halt for 
more ideas to make the matter a perfect success, we 
are ready to supply them. 

From gay to grave: 

We see that it is proposed to establish a ‘‘ Morgue,” or 
dead-house, in this city, similar to that in Paris, where 
the bodies of all persons found drowned, or otherwise 
deceased, can lie for identification; but like all proposi- 
tions emanating from our charming city government, 
there must be a job about it somewhere. They have 
accordingly, after proposing the idea, or rather having 
it thrust upon them by the necessity of the occasion, 
taken it in hdnd, and the “ Morgue” is to be built at 
Bellevue Hospital, an obscure part of the city, where it 
pi a be as utterly forgotten as though it did not 
exis’ 

An institution of this kind is intended not for the 
convenience of coroners, and that they shall make great 
fees at a small amount of labor, but for the public, that 
they may see it every hour; and, by the mere passing 
through it—perhaps as a matter of curiosity—aseist in 
the identification of the unknown dead. Who can tell, 
when the body lies exposed to the examination of per- 
haps 1,000 people per day, which one of them all will re- 
cognize the deceased ? To accomplish this,the “‘Morgpe” 
should be in some central position, the Park, Union 
Square, or some point as easily accessible as these. Who 
will go to Bellevue Hospital, and what chance is there of 
accidental recognition, where, perhaps, a score of people 
will not visit in a day? 

While speaking about our city government and their 
jobs, it will not be a bad idea to mention thit the Board 
of Councilmen have just presented their budget of 
expenses for the currrent year, and that jt foots up to 
the sum of $8,468,275 72, which is exclusive of what the 
Board of Supervisors require for county expenses. 
The entire amount will, therefore, be a httle over 
$15,000,000, or an average of $20 for every man, woman 
and child on this island. This can be better understood 
when we take the case of a laboring man with a wife, 
and, we will say, half-a-dozen children, and earning $2 
per day. He pays exactly $160 per annum to support 
the city government; exactly one-half of which goes into 
the private pockets of political thieves—men we elect to 
office from the very slums of the city, and from the 
vilest dregs of society. 

Among the theatres there is little that is doing new 
and, in fact, litile promise; for why should they get» 
up anything new, when the old does as well and saves 
exertion ? 

Miss Rushton promises a new spectacu!ar and musical 
piece that will astonish New York, and show a line of 
effects never before shown in this country. Manager 
Davis says that, in upholstery, young ladies (120), and 
general novelty, it will surpass anything ever known 
out of England. 

Wallack promises Planche’s play of the “ Knights of 
the Round Table,” a fine play, which we make no doubt 
will be fairly done. 

The Olympic will soon produce “Doing for the 
Best,” a romantic spectacular drama, 

We see it announced in the London papers that Mr. 
J. Newton Gotthold, who made so great a sensation in 
August of last year at Drury Lane Theatre, in Romeo, 
is about to visit this country. Mr. Gotthold is a 
Virginian by birth, but has resided in this city for 
some years, from which he went forth with a New York 
regiment, the 42d, and served faithfully in this rebellion. 
One year and a half ago he went to England, aud made 
his debit at Drury Lane. We fear much his chance of 
obtaining an appearance before a New York audience, in 





entitle him, though less known, to take rank with | 


the DeGasparins, Laboulayes, Stuart Mills, Pro- 
fessor Cairnes, and others, composing that noble 


band of feffrless defenders of constitution, order | 


and liberty, who have endeared themselves to 
Americans, 


consequence of all our theatres being engaged to the end 
ot the season; but ‘f ho does he will succeed, or we are 
no judges of the critiques of the London press. 

It will be gratifying to the legion of friends who 
| admire the talent of Mr. Charles Fradel, to know that 
| he gives a concert at Irving Hall on the 16th inst., at 
| which will appear all the leading musical talent of the 
| day. It cannot be other but a success, 
| = 
} History of the Plots and Crimes of the Great 

Conspiracy to Overthrow Liberty in America, 1 Vol. 
By John Smith Dye. Published by the Author, No, 100 
Broadway. ‘This book is a history, in « small compass 


} of the political efforts to upliold slavery in this country 
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EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The Unitarian denomination of Chris- 
ange animated by their success last year in raising 
$160,000 for miss:onary and other benevolent objects, 
have undertaken to endow Antioch ery Ohio, 
the place which Horace Mann cobsecrated by his labors 
and death, with a fund equal to a quarter of a million, 
They have already received $121,429, besides several 
considerable sums on subscription papers not yet col- 
lected. Measures are in progress to complete the 
amount, 

— Within afew years the restrictions on religious 
worship have been removed in Chile. In Santiago, the 
capital, where the English and American Prot: stanis 
have for several years held religious services in a private 
house, they have now fitted up a chapel at an expense 
of $890. It was opened with appropriate exercises the 
first Sabbath of this year, by the Rev. David Trumbull, 
of Valparaiso, who has been for 20 years in the country. 


— The latest Masonic statistics report thero are 
1,800,000 brethren of the mystie tie in the world, and 
6,000 lodges, scattered all over the world—in Europe, 
Asia, Africa, North and South America, Oceanica and 
the Indian Archipelago. 


— Gen. Fisk recently declared that in Ténnessee 
he wes not issuing a single ration to freedmen, except 
to about 100 orphan children at Memphis, and about 60 
orphan children and 25 old people at Nashville, while 
last year he was feeding about 17,500 white, and 7,500 
colored persons—the rations issued to the former being 
much in excess of those supplied to the latter. 


—— The ice-house of Lyman R. Lyon, at Lyon’s 
Falls, New York, has not been empty for 20 years, nor 
has a pound of ice been put into it. The building is 
constructed after the ordinary method, and when it is 
designed to fill it, a rose jet is placed upon the water- 

ipe, and as the water comes through it is chilled and 
ops into the ice-house, where it forms in one solid 
mass. 

— The New Jersey peach buds were killed by the 
severe cold of January. An examination of several 
hundred brought from a dozen counties, did not result 
in finding a single live bud, 

— Chu Pak, late Pres'dent of the See Yup Company 
of San Francisco, died a few days since. He was 69 
years of age and very wealthy. His funeral was a eplen- 
did affair. Long tables were spread in Sacramento 
street, which were loaded with fruits, cooked food,a 
goat dressed with skin and horns on, but the hair re- 
moved; hogs and sheep roasted whole, and decorated 
with flowers, feathers, and a hundred nameless and in- 
describable ornaments, while incense was burned, 
prayers were recited, and marches played by 2 band 
stationed on a veranda overhead, and dirges sung by 
the mourners. 

—Ason of Mr. Duncan, of Meadville, Pa., was re- 
ported and mourned as kiiled in the battle of Stone 
River. The body was brought homeand buried. After- 
ward he was reported alive, but dying in a hospital in 
Georgia. This body was also brought home and buried, 
About a month since, the youth came home alive. 


— It is said to have been the request of the lote 

Bishop Fitzpatrick, just before he died, that when dead 
no flowers should be put around liim. ‘Devote 
flowers,” he said, ‘‘to the sanctuary and to the young, 
but do not mingle their purity with the earth’s corrup- 
tion.” 
C. W. Howard and Judge Shaffer, of California, 
have the largest dafry farm in the world. Their farm 
ison the sea-coast, 25 miles west of San Francisco, and 
covers 71,000 acres. 

—A young German girl going to California to be 
married to her lover, had her nervous system so de- 
ranged by thinking about it, that when she landed at 
San Francisco she was 4 raving maniac. 

— The Manchester (N. H.) Mirror tells of two men, 
who found a wallet with $600 in it, and papers showing 
who was the owner, The finders started aiter the lose’, 
and hunted him half over the city until they é liu, 
and restored his property. He most generousiy paid 
the men 25 cents in currency. 

— The Niagara (Canada) Mai! arnounces that ‘“‘ The 
American Government has taken the necessary precau- 
tion to put a stop to Fenian or other raids which may 
be attempted, by giving instructions to the offic:rs 
stationed at Fort Niagara to be on the alert, and fire 
upon parties who may make any attempt ata raid on 
that side of the river.’” The other side of the river is 
regularly patrolled by efficient guards, and the Maz 
says, should any attempted raids take place, the parties 
concerned will have a warm reception both back and 
tront, 

— Agirl, named Mary Madeline Scout, has confessed 
that she produced the extraordinary manifestations in 
a house in Philadelphia, which the newspapers in that 
city attributed to “spirits.” Mary Madeline was sent 
to the House of Reiuge, where the following queer 
record was made by the officer in charge: ‘On th» 13th 
of February, 1866, sent to the House of Refuge Made- 
line Scout, under 15 years of age, charged by her mother, 
Mary Ann Scout, with incorrigibly vicious conduct, by 
pretending to be possessed of the dovil, and smasbing 
up things generally, at the house of Mr. Mulford, South 
5th street, above Carpenter street, thereby causing a 
great excitement and hubbub throughout the city, 
and giying rise to rumors of ghosts, etc., much to the an- 
boyance of citizens."’ 

—— A proposition has been made to the Secretary of 
the Treasury by a Ge:man, named Sturz, for the issue, 
in Europe, of land bonds or scrip of the United States, 
each bond to represent the value of so many acres of 
land bere, to be taken up by the holder of the bond upon 
his arrival in this country. Mr. Sturz states that the 
desire fo possess land in this country is universal among 
the lower classes of Germans, and that United States 
land bonds would be largely bought up throughout the 
German States, 





—— A bottle filled with explosive fluid was thrown 
through the window of a house in Lafayette street, 
Rochester, N. Y., occupied by Capt. Jolleyn, constable 
of the Third Ward. The Captain was sleeping in the 
room, which was suddenly enveloped in flames. He 
escaped alive, though somewhat burned, but the house 
was quickly destroyed. The author of the outrage is 
unknown, though he is supposed to be some enemy of 
the constable. 


— -In the year 1838, a $1,000 bank note was found in 
a street, in Baltimere, by a colored woman named Mary 
Ridgely, and after considerable dispute concerning its 
ownership, the matter was brought before the Cit 
Council, which directed the note to be dcposited in the 


city treasury, Mary Ridgely assigning her right and 
title to it on condition of the annual payment to her of 
$60 by the city. The old colored woman dicd about two 
years ago in the almshouse. 


— The project for the establishment of an American 
college in China, now before Congress, proposes that 
the students shall be educated in Chinese law and com- 
mercial customs, and thus be enabled to assume a busi- 
ness position with the requisite knowledge to conduct 
successiully commercial matters with the merchants of 
that country. The funds proposed to establish the col- 
lege are to be derived from the accumulation of com- 
mercial fees in China belonging to this Government, 
and now amounting to some $200,000. 


—— Amember of the bar in Maine recently moved 






for a new trial on the ground “that the verdict was 
against the law and the evidence, and that the jury were | 
unduly influenced by the great beauty of the female | 
plaintiff.” She could well afford to lose her case after 
such # legal compiiment, 

Poreigns—tThe rew kingdom of Italy has been | 

ithe:to very niggardly toward its statesmen. Maessi- 
mo @’Azeglio di:d in poverty; General Fanti has left 
his children nothing but an income of a few thousands 
of francs; and Nigra, the la f the King’s 
Household, left so small a legac heirs are in 
doubt whether it is worth the tro > and expense of 
recovering it, 

—— The caitle disease has now been fully expelled 
from the Jardin @’Acclimatation in the Rois de Boulogne, 
Paris. Thirty-five az ls have dicd-of the disexze, 


it appears, from the observations and 


expcrlmentis 


] made by medical men while the discaso was in "ae {pe indomitable resolution were conspicuously 


gress, that the following animals are liable to it: the 
zebra, the buffalo, the gazelle, the goat, the slag, and 


—— In Ireland during the past year there has 
curred a in the number of inhabited houses to 
the extent of 16,277, and in the of 

the decrease will 


There is every reason to believe t 
proceed still more rapidly than before, 


-—— The Sultan of Turkey. has conferred on Faure, 
the baritone of the French Opera, the Order of the Six 
Hundred Half Moons—the first time, says the Orchestra, 
such a star has met with a Innar acknowledgment, 


—— Adelina Patti, when she sings in Paris, gets £120, 
or 12,000 francs, or $600 a night. 


—— There is a project in London for the establish 
ment of a “ Central Hall of Science and Art.” The Pal 
Mall Gazette says it is to he constructed on a scale of 
great magnificence, and that it will receive the 
patronage of the Quéen. The more active vice-patrons 
will comprise a long array of influential names, at the 
head of which will be the Prince of Wales, Lord Derby, 
and Lord Granville. Most of those have taken any 


é 


conspicuous part either in the advancement or the 
a e arts and sciences will add their names 
e lis 


—— Two Americans were on the steamer on Lake 
Lucerne, than which there is no more beautiful and 
intercsting water in the world. ‘This is fine, sir,” 


said the one. ‘“ Yes, I suppose so, but you ever sce 
Lake George?” said the other. “ Yes,’’ answered the 


first, “‘ Lake George is good, but Lake George is very 
far away. Hadn't we better enjoy this to-day.” 


—— A Frenchman on coming to America and finding 
himself utterly unobserved, no official asking his pass- 
port, no policeman docging his steps, no mayor de- 
manding business, fclt sad and lonely, and exclaimed 
that he was.taken “‘no more notice of than if he was a 
little dog!” 


—— A Paris paper states that a bevy of ladies, closely 
veiled, recently passed along the boulevards of thet 
city, making purchases at the most modest siores and 
leaving the articles to be sent for. They paid in gold. 
It was subsequently ascertained that the party included 
the Empress end the ladies of her court, who adopt 
this mode of giving an impetus to the retail trade. 

hted 


—— A few days since some persons threw a lig 
Pharaoh’s serpent into the bear pit in the cy ~ 
Gardens, in the Jardin des Plantes, Paris. The 
atiacked the serpent and sct his own coat on fire. A 
plunge in an adjoining tank extinguished the flames, 
but not until the animal had sustained serious iu- 
juries, 

— Lord Edwa1d Seymour, second son of the Duke 
of Somerset, while hunting in India, last November, 
encountered a bear and wounded the beast. On 
following it up, the bear sprang upon h and, seizing 
him by the left knee, inflicted such juries that 
amputation became necessary. This did not save his 
life, however, the young nobleman dying in a few days 
afterward. Americans will remember bis visit to this 
country with Lord Hartington and the Hon. Mr. Bruce, 
in 1862, when they spent several months in hunting on 
the piairies of the far West. 


— The French Empress hag announced her inten- 
tion of building 300 model lodging-houscs for work- 
ing-people, in one of the remote quarters of Paris. 
There are to be three classes of lodgings: for single 
persons, at $20 per annum; for two or three persons, at 
$40; and for families with children, at $50. Water is 
to be abundantly supphed, and the autocratic instiiu- 
tion of the concierge is to be vuppressed. The Emperor 
has lately been directing his attention to this class ot 
habitations, and at the approaching Exposition a space 
has been reserved for a number of models, to be con- 
structed from plans furnished by his Majesty, combin- 
ing all the requisites for health and comfort, 

— An English judge, in summing up in a case of 

libel, recently, speaking of a defendant who had ex- 
hibited a spiteful piety, said: “One of these defendants, 
Mr. Blake, is, it seems, a minister of religi what 
religion does not appear; but, to judge by his conduct, 
it cannot be any form of Christianity.” 
A new and somewhat expensive fashion has 
latterly been introduced by the Empress cf Austria. 
Her Majesty attaches a diamond, to represent a dew- 
drop, to a natural flower, which is worn in the hair or 
borne in the hand as a bougnet. 

— Prince Esterhazy is negotiating a loan of $6,250,- 
000, to psy off his debts, His jewels are valucd at 
$1,600,000. 














CEN. ROBERT EDMUND LEE, 


Late Commander-in-Chief of the Confederate 
army in Virginia, son of Gen, Henry Lee, the frieud of 
Washington, was born in Virginia in 1808. After receiv- 
ing a liberal education, he was admitted into West Point 
as a cadet, in 1825. In July, 1829, he entered the United 
States army as Second Lieutenant; in September, 1836 
he was made First Lieutenant; and ip July, 183s? 
Captain. 

In 1845 he was appointed a member of the Board of 
Engineers, and in the following year Chief Engineer of 
the army in Mexico, He was breveted Major, April 18, 
1846, for gallant conduct at Cerro Gordo; Lieutenant- 
Colonel, August 20, 1847, for bravery at Contreras and 
Churubusco; and Colonel, September 13, 1847, for 
ga!lant conduct at Chapultepec. 

At the cnd of the Mexican war he was again appointed 
a member of the Board of Engineers ; and in 1862 he 
was raised to the post of Superintendent of West Point 
Military Academy, which he held till March, 1855, when 
he was appointed Lieutenant-Colonel of Cavalry. On 
the 16th of March, 1861, he was appointed Colonel of 
Cavalry, and on the 25th of April, -in the same year, he 
resigned his commission in the United States army, and 


| offered his sword to Virginia, which State had just then 


seceded from the Union. 

Gen. Lee’s first appointment in his new sphere of 
action was that of Commander-in-Chief of the forces of 
his native State. In the summer of 1861 he was sent 
by Jeff. Davis to conduct the military operations in the 
mountain regions of Virginia, but nothing of import 
ance was accomplished by him, as he was thwarted at 
every step by a defective organization and the immpass- 
able condition of the roads. He returned to Richmond, 
and was occupied till June, 1862, with the general dis- 
position and equipment of tbe Confederate forces, Gen. 
Joseph E. Johnston having been disabled, by a wound 
received at the of Seven Pines, in May, 1862, for 
the command of army entrusted with the defense 
of Richmond—at that time threatened by the approach 
of the Union army—Gen. Lee assumed the command, 
and found himself opposed to McClellan, his old com- 
panion in arms, and associate as a member of the Com- 
mission sent by the United States Government, in 1854, 

to the seat of war in the Crimea, to watch the progress 
| of the siege of Sebastopol. In the campaign that 
ensued, the proposed object of which was the capture 
| of Richmond, a series of formidable attacks were made 
| by Gen. McClellan, in the immediate vicinity of that 
city, the obstinate fighting continuing almost uninter- 
ruptedly for seven s. The issne of these contests 
was the withdrawal of McClellan from in front of Rich- 
mond, and the transfer of the army from Harrison's 
Landing to the n borhood of Washington. 

In August following occurred the disastrous cam 
of Pope, and the en’ of the Confederate army in 
| Maryland and Pennsylvania, its defeat at Antietam, and 
| consequent retreat into Virginia. 

In December, 1862, Gen. Lee fought Burnside at 
Fredericksburg, and in May, 1863, Hooker at Chancel- 
lorsviile; and in many memorable engagements in the 





| course of the ensuiny campe gus bis wonderful skillin « p ck of snipe aud doves, # few ducks, and « half | 





yed. 
nian Su Jae oe, his frame is welj knit, his 


Petey val apt 
he. the same serene, demeanor; and”his 
an i and courage 
won for him as well among strange:s 
and encmies asin tho army that he commanded, and 
among the peop'e who claim him as their own, - 





A VISIT TO THE BONIN ISLANDS. 


Ovr in the Eastern Scas, about 10 degrees 
due south of Japan, far away from the greaf*high-roads 
of commerce, where the placid. waters of the Pacific are 
never broken into foam by the restless paddles of a 
steamer; where mails are not, and newspapers a thing 
unthought of, there lies a group of islands, known to 
but few outside that hardy band of mariners who, in 
hopes of “striking oil,’”” pursue the Leviathan to the 
world’s end, and brave alike the fiery calms of the 
Equator, and the bitter blasts of the Polar regions. 

And yet there are reasons why one, at least, of this 
group, sliould be better known, for it is United States 
prop-rty, and I believe the only land, outside of our 
continent, held by our Governnicnt, 

l wonder whether the Government knows that it owns 
it? The group consists of 8 or 10 mountains, that, up- 
heaved by volcanic action, have thrust their heads into 
the upper world, and around whose bases the coral in- 
sects, undisturbed, have built their wondrous struc- 


“Once upon atime ” a line of steemers was projected 
to take the place of cur noble clippers, and run between 
those ; reat marts of the West and East—San Francisco 
and Snanghae. 

Coaling depots, en route, were neccessary, and from 
their position, these islands were suitable. 


good harbors, and other requisites, they were as well 
adapted, To this end Commodore Perry dctsiled the 
sloop-of-war Plymouth, to inspect, explore, survey, and 
report. Arriving one fine morning at the largest of the 
group, a canoe put off from the shore, and a dark-com- 
plexioned fellow, dressed in a eailor’s suit of dungaree, 


introduced bimself as the son of the Governor, and 
licensed pilot, anfi through his good skill the ship 
wound her way between the reefs, and was soon snugly 
anchored in Port Loyd Harbor. 

Here was found, shut in from the outer world, a 
little, happy Republic, of perhaps a hundred soule— 
the males, mostly run-away sailors from whale ships; 
the females, from the neighboring inhabited isiands, 
Kanakas predominating. 

They had an elected Governor, formed a constitution 
laws ani by-laws. One Nathaniel Savery, an old New- 
Englander, was Governor, and maintained the dignity 
of the office by possessing three wives; that bcing o¢ 
least one more than were owned by any of his people, 
The islanders secmed perfectly contented. They were in 
possession of every comfort, and some luxuries; a de. 
lightful climate, neither hot nor cold; fertile land, that 
rewarded slight labor with large crops 0. sweet potatoes, 
yams, corn, onions, bananas, oranges, shaddocks—in 
short, the fruits of the temperate and tropical zons; 
crops large enough to supply not only their own wants, 
but to enable them to carry on quite a commerce with 
the passing whalers, who, in return, supplied them with 
calicoes, tobacco, powder, shot, and whisky. What 
more could moderate men ask for? The hills were well 
stocked with game, including wild hogs and goats, the 
progeny of some pairs of each let loose upon the islind 
yearsago. Delicious fish abound, and are s90 eager to 
be caught, that there is hardiy any excitement in their 
capture, and I have hauled in a 10-pounder sea-base 
with fer less “ tingle’ than a one-pounder will produce 
on the St. Lawrence, 

The colonists were desirous that the United States 
depot should be located on their island, but tie harbor 
was not weil protected, as was shown conclusively, by 
a heavy typioon (from Chizese Ty-fung, great wind), 
that sprung up; the Plymouth, with four anchors down 
and topmasts housed, was driven nearly an eighth of a 
mile; and the American whale-ship Bowditch was blown 
end borne by the waves well up ashore, and then, the 
wind hauling, blown off again into d water. 

This gale cost us heavily! Lieut. Jo! 


they left the ship, and, in high spirits, laughingly bid 
good-by to their messmates, they did not know it, but 
they parted with the world forever. The tempest came 
upon us suddenly, and when it was over, an anxious 


search began; but no trace or of the lost boat 
warded our efforts. Patienti ~~ nip 


setters in a field, but not a trace of them could be 
found. Goné! gone in an instant; for the first terrific 
body dow, a hey he Se Sd frail boat 

down, they met their eae Seams Se 
tne Bocteoatel ip, and sore hearts for the ones, 
"ite Prt Lop inh on ara 

and 

cutler were armed and and ed to thi 
southernmost of the yr yo the 


-ing Nantucketer who claims its discovery. Roundin 
@ point of land the boats shot into a little simon 
and from 6 to 10 


crossed his truc t face; and Robinson, 
but a tolerably well-informed and edu- 


children—-making eight in to their story, 
they had lived some 12 years on the Of their 
previous history we learned nothing, but a wevk’s ac- 
quaintance led us to presume that each had in some 
portion of his career occupied the position of first or 
second-class They made us very welcome, 
though, and women got us up a feast of wild-hog, 


which our ‘sali horse” and pork were gladly bestowed 
and received. 


Afler pitching our tents, exploration was the order of 
the first day, and while some took to the peaks—on the 
highest of which “ te! Keenan” planted our boat- 
flag; others resorted to the woods in search of gams; 
others to the bay for fish; and some, yes, most of the 





blue to “George's” cabin, woere they found 
rum to give all hands a “jolly tuck-out,” and 
to render it hideous. Fortunately for our future 


st one night's drinking exhausted the stock on 
1and, 
Vast piles of splendid fish of all sorts, sizes and shapes, 


bushel of black stones, in by Jacks who were 
not familiar witb coal, our efforts. Of animals 
We saw none (although there are wild goats and hogs), 
— species of bat of enormous , who nightly 
about in the tall trees. As well as we could judge 
from seeing them flit over in the dusk, they were over 
a foot in with two-feet spread of wings. We 
called them flying foxes. birds, ducks, doves and 
snipe, there seermed to be the most plenty. In the 
£eason, great numbers of enormous green turtles waddle 
up the eandy beach to iay their eggs, and are easily cap- 
by the islandcrs, who, getting between the turtles 
and the water, seize them by the side of their shells and 
capsize them. Once on its back, a turtle is helpless, and 
very much in the independent position of ‘a pig on 
ice.” From this source they obtain a stock of oil for 
their lamps and for cooking, while the flesh and eggs 
furnish delicious food. 
Verily, with its delightful climate, this island is a 
a Crusoe! 


> 


for 

A week's surveying furnished us with a complete 
chart of the island, and with the result that, although 
poorly, it would, in lack of better, answer for our depot. 

The same gale that wrecked our second cutter nealy 
proved fatal to our first. Caught outside by the sterm, 
every effort was made to run into the cove; but fora 
time it seemed in vain; the rising sea prevented the use 
of oars, and but a speck of canvas could be exposed to 
the wind. The green seas broke frightfully on the coral 
reefs, and here and there enormous sharks kept pro- 
gress with the boat, as she struggled on, and with their 
em eyes fixed upon their expected prey, lent a new 

orror to the scene. Nothing but the consummate skill 
and seamanship of the officer in command, and his cool, 
cheerful courage, which animated every man to his duty, 
saved her. But saved she was, and gliding between the 
threatening reefs, found refuge in the cove. 

On the eighth day the ship stood over, and received 
the boats. “Are you all right?” hailed an officer from 
the gangway. “Yes, all right.” ‘‘We have lost 
Mathews and i0 men”’—gave the boats the first news of 
our great misfortune. 

The next day was one of ceremonies; the ensign was 
hoisted ashore, salated with 21 ns;a copper plate, 
suitably engraved, fastened to a large tree; Robinson 





It remained to be found out whether, in safe and | 


| 
' 


| unknown, 
country. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


shinned up the offered man-rope, and in fair English | 








appointed Charge d’Affaires, and Coffin Island, changed 
now to ‘‘Hilsborough,” taken formal poss:ssion of in 
the name of the United Slates. 

No one disputes our possession, and there ## lies, an 
untaxed, unrepresented portion of our 








WE’LL FIGHT WITH GRANT ACAIN. 
BY CAPT. F. W. A. 


Have we had enough of fighting, boys? 
we thought and said, 

When we struck the foul rebellion down—yes, struck it 
blind and dead; 

When the giant lay out stark and stiff, and s\simming 
in his gore, 

We thought how pleasant home would be—te ie such 

sights no more. 

if the old-world minions on our cont sent re- 

main, 

We'll take the old familiar guns, and go wit Grant 
again! 


"Tyas what 


But 


To strike a man when he is down is <Jways cotnted 


mcan— 
Ths Fenians know as well as we if Evgland’s k winds are 
clean! 


But there is another dastard act that seems te us as 
black, 

While he’s struggling with a houschold foe, to stab him 
in the back! 

Before a single tool of France upon this soil shall reign, 

We'll take the old familiar guns, and go with Grant 
again! 


If he loves to play with empires, let him take his 
uncle’s plan, 


| And conquer first the crowns he gives, if conquer {berm 


he can! 

The Iraperial Vulture’s scent is keen—his sight for prey 
is clear— 

He'll me:t his match in our Bird, who likes no neigh- 
bors near. 

Unless he drops his plunder soon, and flies across the 
main, 

We'll take the old familiar guns, and go with Grant 
again! 


Ley Antyy. By J.T. Trowbridge. Tick- 
nor & Fields, Boston, 1866. Mr. Trowbridge has already 
a reputation as a writer of a most enviable stamp. Lucy 
Arlyn will not detract from it. It is a pleasant story, 
pleasently told im natural language, and one of the boo: 
that everybody will read with satisfaction. 


On the 20th of January a trial of endurance, 
as well as of speed, with regard to the relative merits 
of Arab and English thoroughbred horses in hot 

, took place in the desert between Cairo and 

A pure Arab, belonging to Prince Halm, and an 

lish horse, the property of Mr. Smart, started 
ether from Cairo at seven hours, eleven minutes, 

y seconds A. M., and at three hours eight minutes 

P. M, the Arab horse reached the gval at Suez, having 
traversed the distance of 90 miles in seven hours, fifty- 
six minutes, thirty seconds, while his English com- 
petitor broke down nearly 18 miles from the winning 








Porators iv Francr.—It is related that one 
day, in the of Meyer, a to was put into 
Parmentier’s hand for a chemi deers He ex- 
amined it with attention, and ingu ot the professor 
whether it was employed as food. “For pigs,” saia 


the . “Ah,” said Parmentier, “pigs are no 
bad discovered truffles; why not follow 
potatoes ?* 


their-example in this respect also, and ta 
The c assured him that the root was quite unfit 
for human food. But Parmentier was not to be dis- 
suafied from making the investigation. Inviting two or 
three scientific friends to assist in the investigation, 
he boiled @ pot of potatoes, and enjoyed them much. 
Louis XVI. and his queen had a dish of:potatoes served 
at table, and found them, as Parmentier h:d declared, 
an excellent vegetable. But their introduction brought 
upon him some @ criticisms from the “friends of 
the people,” who that the common people were 
—thanks to Parmentier—to be fed on food for swine. 
Happily, this prejudiced view of Parmentier’s inteution 
subsided, and the potato e an “institution” of 
the dinner-table in and as well as in France, 


Posrr1on 18 EveryTHinc.—We wish to call 
the atiention of our readers to the curious picture on 
the last Fees: the one headed, “‘ Something Worth Know- 
ing!” It is a wonderful instance of what position does. 
Holding the paper in the usual way, it presents a com- 

ap: p my igible ye age but, by lowering the 
toe <i the paper and across the picture, as if 
you were seeing whether the lines were straight, words 
appear as if by magic. The principle is said to have 
been discovered by the late Premier of England, Lovd 
Palmerston, and is quite characteristic of h'm. Soime- 
times—and, indeed, quite often—he had an angle about 
him which his position gave him, and to which other 
eyes had to be adjusted. It will be observed that, in 
turning the paper one quarter around, towards the ri :bt 
hand, and-looking in the same manner, other words 
appear. This could be carried to almost an indefinite 
extent, and might form a valuable method of cirryi: g 
on communications desiring secs cy. It is a new priv- 
ciple—or, rather, an old principle newly appli d; rer it 
makes a practical use and application of some of the 
most difficult ideas with which artists have to contend. 
The reirospect of a painting 1s more likely to bo at fuu‘t 
than is generally supposed. It is sometimes dificult to 


belive that there is “ nothing new under the sua,” 











DESCRIPTION OF FASHIONS. 


Fic. 1.— Walking Costume—Empire Bonnet 
of shirred violet satin, trimmed with a scarf of tulle and 
white feathers, Gabrielle dress of violet silk, trimmed 
with bands of velvet, which simulate a tunic, cut in 
points. Coat-sleeves ornamented to match the skirt. 

Fie. 2.—indoor Costwme—Venetian head-dress, com. 
posed of cluny guipure and blue velvet ribbon. Jacket 
of blue silk or thin blue cloth, with a basque, cut in 
points. The trimming consists of jet drop buttons. 

Fic. 3.— Afternoon Dress of silver gray silk, looped up 
with tabs, trimmed with cherry velvet ribbon and 
mother-of-pearl buttons, depending from a belt similarly 
ornamented. Petticoat trimmed with a narrow rufile, 
and two rows of cherry velvet, with a lattice-work be- 
tween of narrow black velvet. High round waist. 
Coat-sleeves, trimmed the same as the skirt. 

Fie. 4.—Dinner Dress of the Spring shade of green 
silk. High corsage, with a round basque and coat- 
sleeves, trimmed with cluny guipure, and ornamented 
with fancy buttons. The fall of cluny guipure, which 
ornaments the skirt, is put on high in front, but gradt- 
ally, toward the back, reaches within a few inches from 
the bottom of the skirt. Gate. 








GHURCH OF THE COVENANT,|( 
Cormer Park Avenue and 35th Street. 
Rev. Dr. Prentiss. 


Tue Church of the Covenant, just finished 
by the Presbyterian congregation, under the pastoral 
of the Rev. Dr. Prentiss, is second to none of the 
many churches erected during the last ten years in the 


churches of Italy, though the design itself is original. 
The illustration is taken from 4% photograph, fur- 
nished by the architects, which, in its turn, was taken 


The church is situated on the corner of Park Avenue 
and 35th street, and is 92 feet long by 67 wide, inside 


and Sunday school-rooms—rooms for pastor and 
trustees, are in a building 28 by 85, occupying the lot in 
the rear of the church, and with its front on 35th 
street, and forming part of the church itself in its 
architectural treatment. The freestone, of which the 
building is faced, is from the Belleville quarries of 
New Jersey, and arranged by the use of the two 
tints from the same quarries so as to enliven the 


design, and throw into prominence the archi- | 


general 
tectural details of the structure. 
The interior of the building is simple and harmonious 


in the treatment, both of color and other details. Iron | 


columns are employed to sustain both roof and 
galleries; and though eolumns of any kind are con- 
sidered objectionable by the modern school of church- 
goers and church-builders, still there is no church yet 
built in New York, where the roof rests upon the side 
walls, which can be pronounced an architectural suc- 
cess, and indeed where it does not producc a positive 
baldness of effect, and which the prospective of a 
colonade goes so far to obviate. Even enrichment and 

studied detaile will not supply the loss. In 
the case of the Church of the Covenant the lightness of 


the columns are very litile im ment to seeing, 
none at all o hearing’ the preacher datinty ro 
They are treated y as iron be, and no 


one can mistake the material, b ming in black 
walnut or veining like Siena Be Ag ~ 8 decided 
but harmonious, is used, and designs in relief are cast 
solid upon the shafts. The joining is principally of 
bjack walnut, and where the white pine shows, it is 
simply stained and varnished. ‘Che mason is Mr. John 
4. Tucker. The carpenters, Messrs. J. and G. Van 
Nostrand. The stone-cutter and owner of the quarries, 
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SPRING FASHIONS FoR 1866.—DRAWN AND ENGRAVED FROM MODELS EXPRESSLY YOR THIS PAPER, 


Mr. William Joyce. The color decorations were by ; 


Messrs, Lamb. The architects are Messrs. Renwick 
Sands, 








A SINGULAR LUNATIC. 


TravELERS on the East River and Sound 
steamboats, as they enter Hurl Gate on their passage 






























































from the metropolis, invariably have their attention | parts; they are discovered to be merely wooden dum 


drawn to a strange structure on the extremity of Black- 
well’s Island, 

A fort there stands, such as the pupils of a military 
school might be imagined to have erected for amuse- 
ment. Toy-like as it seems, it is rendered imposing by 
the mouths of several terrific-looking cannon which pro- 
ject from its sides, A nearer approach, and alarm de- 












































THE CHURCH OF THE COVENANT, CORNES OF PARK AVENUE AND 35TH STREET, NEW{YORK. 





mies; while an oddly-built shanty, submerged in foliage, 
attracts the gaze, and assures one of the peaceful nature 
of the proprietor. 

Robinson Crusoe is forcibly presented to the mind by 
a close examination; the drawbridges, the moat, the 
ponderous mass of masonry supporting the back of the 
cottage, bring to the memory the old story of Crusoe’s 
fear of the savages and preparations for defense. One 
expects each moment to see a goat dart out from the 
bushes, and when the odd figure of the owner of the 
habitation appears, awaits also the arrival] of ‘“‘ his man 
Friday.’’ 

But Mr. Thomas Maxey is his own man Friday. All 

the extensive work indicated in the engraving, is of his 
own doing. Unaided he has drained the marsh, duy 
turf for the embankment of his fort and the long avenue 
leading to it. Alone he has conveyed large blocks of 
stone to the interior of his edifice, and built of them a 
magazine or cellar, The masonry of the grand entrance 
is, as well as ite design, solely of Tom’s construction; 
80, too, are the queer architectural adornments in wood- 
work with which the establishment is filled. Continuons, 
persistent endeavor explains the accomplishment of so 
much in the space of three years, and the “ improve- 
ments’’ are still progressing. Mr. Maxey’s inventiye 
skill is not yet exhausted. 
@A brother eccentric occupies the building seen on the 
left of the fort. It is merely a fisherman’s hut, con- 
taining an oven—for Hudson’s existence is devoted to 
depriving the piscatory tribe of theirs. Mr. Maxey 
considers him his tepant, and smiles benignly upon his 
ignoble, idle life. 

One great reason of Thomas’s activity in building and 
“improving,” is the idea he entertains of the certainty 
of a vast fortune finally resulting from his efforts. The 
city authorities will, in due time, he considers, appre- 
ciate the nature of his achievement, its great value to 
the city, and purchase the whole at his valuation, All 
visitors, of course, humor him in this notion, which he 
inevitably broaches, for it is the idea uppermost in his 
mind. Tom will not, however, be the first victim of a 
senseless ambition, 

Although he is always busily engaged either in dig- 
ging, planting, plastering, brick-laying, building and 
designing, or taking an account of stock, he is of an 
extremely hospitable disposition, and delights in 
visitors. 

Hospitable did I say? Hospitality in him is a yirtue 
of value, and must be paid for. He will, indeed, stop 
working upon the entrance of a stranger into his terri- 
tory, and point out to him all the points of greatest in- 
terest, but payment, he judges, is his due for his trou- 
ble. Not a few 10 cent stamps thus find their way into 
his purse, and occasionally some well-to-do guest pre- 
sents him dollars. Tom may, perhaps, be worth, in 
ready money, full $30, though in real estate, as he him- 
self says, his possessions are incalculable. 

Unless the visitor be gifted with a fine fancy and is 
able to represent himself as being what he is not, it is 
always best to comply with Tom’s demands for his fee 
for “‘ showing the improvements.”” He will, otherwise, 
become abusive in the extreme, and his eloquence is of 
a most aggravating and persistent nature. The writer 
invariably declares himself an officer of state, a civil 
engineer, sent out by authorities at Washington to ex- 
amine the celebrated fort and report thereupon. He 
thus receives double the amount of attention usually 
shown by the proprietor, and no charge is made. 

If the non-paying visitor’s dress be fashionable and 
elegant, Tom will content himself with expostulation, 
entreaty and threats; but should the apparel denote 
that his gues does not belong to the higher orders of 
society, Tom’s indignation is fitly shown by a shower 
of stones and earth. He not unfrequently in his rage 
drives his frightened debtors into the marsh, stands on 
the embanked road, and pelts them to his satisfaction, 
or until the officers of the asylum are obliged to go to 
the rescue. No trespassing is allowed on his grounds. 

Illeg*! s at times appear, The oddity of the 
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structure causes small boats to stop at the fort during 
the summer; but did the owners know of the pen- 
alty to be exacted should they be discovered, they would 
be less eager to satisfy their curiosity respecting Fort 
Maxey. A fine of $50 hangs over their heads. To a 
more complete understanding of Tom’s character and 


mental attributes, we must enter into conversation with | 


him. 


“Mr. Maxey, glad to see you again. The work goes 


bravely on, eh ?” 
“Yes; I’m finishing thisaddition to the house. Strong 


stone-work, you see. If I’m attacked, you know, I cin 
retreat into my wooden house there; and if then the 
enemy~follow, I can retire into this fortification and | 


keep them all at bay. They’d have to come one by one, 
and I’d shoot each one as he appeared.” 

“Oh! that’s your rifle, is it?’”’ 

“Yes; that’s a first-rate gun; only wants a little clean- 
ing.”’ 

He exhibits a rusty fire-lock of antediluvian date, of 
which the trigger is gone, and the stock is splintered. 

“‘Pah—; that’s not worth a cent for defense, Mr. 
Maxey——”’ 

“Oh, yes, it is—good gun. You see here is the bar- 
rel; put the powder ‘n here, ram it down, then balls; 
but stones are good, too; then touch it off with a 
match !” 

«Ard burst it and yourself?” 

“You don’t think it would, do you? Mr. gave 
it to me; said it belonged to his great grandfather, and 
was all through the Revolutionary war. Well, perhaps I 
shan’t have to use it, but it’s a nice thing to have in the 
magazine.” 

“Well, yes, it looks well there; fine relic of an- 
tiquity.” 

Tom deposits the ridiculous rubbish carefully in its 
corner. Since it has been in his possession, he not un- 
frequently takes it out for an airing. Rip Van Winkle, 
on his return to his village after his sleep of years, is 
forcibly presented to the mind of one who seés him. A 
modern Don Quixote, he is well «quipped for the wild- 
goose chases in which he continually indulges. 

Thus far Tom seems only a grown-up child. - Like a 
boy, he delights in all the semblances of the appur- 
tenances of manhood. He builds a toy fort, and, in 
imagination, bids defiance to all rebel rams and priva- 
teers; he constructs mimic drawbridges and triumphal 
arches, and in fancy is 4 afstinguished engineer and 
architect; he struts about with an old musket (of which 
the condition would silence all alarm in the weakest- 
minded of old ladies), and thinks himself the terror of 
all observers. ; 
~But there is another phase of Tom’s character yet to 








Tom looks wearied, but plunges again, in medias rebus, 
like a man combating with an invisible spirit. 

But the reader, not having Tom’s expressive coun- 
tenance before him, will grow weary of the verbiage 
sooner than did the writer. 

Being desirous of taking his portrait, I showed Mr. 


asked him if he would be so kind as to allow me to add 
his likeness to the coliection; and I expatiated at length 
| upon the benefits that would accrue to him fiom an 
| extension of his fame. 








GbAND ENTRANCE 


be developed in our talk—it is his extraordinary con- 
ceit, 

Tom seems to consider his intellectual faculties to be 
of the highest order. Nothing has been done that he 
cannot equal—nothing exists upon which he is not well- 
informed. His style of discourse, indeed, when a 
puzzling question is propounded to him, seems to imply 
his belief that his questioner must necessarily be much 
more ignorant than himself; and that, although he 
knows nothing of the point broached, he can still main- 
tain this intellectual supremacy before others by talking 
in a learned manner, which they cannot comprehend. 
He will, on such occasions, deliver, with the utmost 
volubility, the most execrable nonsense. All his 
reminiscences of scientific words and mythological 
names, are jumbled together in hideous confusion, 
while he assumes the manner of an oracle. His 
eyes are fixed on vacancy, as though the words he 
utters were thoughts of the deepest and most valuable 
description, He emulates the Priestess of Delphi in 
his rapt and inspired air; foam ggthers on his lips as 
he proceeds. If words could overwhelm an opponent, 
Sir Isaac Newton, Humboldt and Daniel Webster would 
be annihilated by Tom Maxey. 

Declare to him that you have heard, on good authority 
that the moon is made of green cheese, and ask his 
opinion concerning it, and he will astonish you with a 
flood of the most rare oratory. i 

But the subject on which his ideas are most valuable 
and entertaining is this: 

“Where there is simple being, without state or exist- 
ence, is it not better not to be than not?” 

a didn’t quite catch your meaning. What did you 
Bay ?’’ 

The formula is repeated for his benefit with extreme 
rapidity, and apparent indignation. 

“I’m sure it’s plain enough, Mr. Maxey. Do you 
Wish to shirk an answer ?” 

“Shirk! No; of course not. Where there is simple 
being—state—existence—not—not be. To be where you 
are, sir, is of just as much importance as the govern 
ment will allow. Epaminondas was the leader of a great 
nation; geology, too, is a good thing in its way; still, 
why will not government do its duty. My claims are to 
the amount of sixty thousand. I believd you are a 
government man, and I wish——” 

“ Will you stick to the question? I asked you if——’ 

** State—existence—yes, yes. Caledonia and the Mar 





quis of Westminster have a very—the Marquis of West 
minster is the ri¢éhest man in the world. I tell you, sir 
Apollo and Juno, in the mysterious doxology or cos | 
mogony of the Eastern Hemisphere, ought not to have 
allowed the Siamese twins to lead a separate exist 
ence—”’ 

“Mr. Maxey, again I ask you, ‘Is it not betier not to 
be than not?’ Why will you seek to delude me ?” 

“Is it not to be—not—not—not ?” 





| had obtained. 


TO FORT MAXEY. 


He examined the drawings with a curious eye, and 
finally consented, with a most condescending air. 

As I proceeded, his vanity showed itself in new ex- 
pressions and attitudes each moment; and when I was 
half through my task he suddenly turned away, rushed 
to a shelf in his habitation, donned an old straw hat 
instead of the cap he wore when I commenced, and 
asked to be taken in that. It gave him a more industri- 
ous look, he said. It made him look like thé originator 
of the great work on which we were—his fort, etc. He 
wore the gay cap he had on when I entered merely to 
please visitors; distinguished people came to see him, 
and should be received with honors. 

This idea, however, did not continue long in his 
brair, for, as I brought 
my sketch to the finish- 
ing stroke, he asked, 
abruptly, if I could 
draw a horse ? 

I told him I thought 
I had that ability. 

He then suggested 
that if I placed him on 
a fine prancing steed, 
and a decorated hat on 
his head, with a feather 
in it, and if I put 
epaulets on his should- 
ers and a sword in his 
hand, I would make a 
finer picture than the 
one I had completed. 

It wouldn’t, of course, 
be he, as he then was; 
but as he would look 
when he obtained his 
claims from Govern- 
ment, and traveled 
through Europe, living 
on his fortune, 

I told him of Cincin- 
natus at his plow, and 
General Washington 
leading the retired life 
of a private gentleman, 
and left him delighted 
with the comparison, 
and perfectly willing I 
should submit to the 
public the likeness I 


Waar is it we all 
say wo frequently will 
do, and no one has ever 
yet do? Stop a minute. 





Maxey the sketches I had made about his grounds, and ; 
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MR. THOMAS MAXEY, PROPRIETOR OF FORT MAXEY, 
BLACKWELL'S ISLAND, NEW YORK. 


INTERIOR OF MAXEY'S QUARTERS, PORT MAXEY, BLACKWELL'S ISLAND, NEW YORK. 


GREAT FANCY DRESS AND MAS- 


QUERADE BALL 
At Minot Hall, Boston, Mass. 


Tue hub of the universe has been showing 
What it could doin the way of a little gathering, just to 
Millustrate that it did not wish to be very far beyond New 
York, and one cannot help thinking that she has suc- 
ceeded in showing that fact. 
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hall, none have surpassed it in the elegance of the 
costumes, the number present, or the excellence of 
the many minor details, which insured to every one 
present an evening of uninterrupted pleasure. 

At midnight, when the motley party had enjoyed 
themselves with great satisfaction in promenading and 
dancing, the call for supper came with a welcome 
sound. The tables were set in the Hall above, under 
fie management of Messrs. Charles D. Woodbury and 
Joseph H. Whall, and the caterer, Mr. J. Dowling, had 
arranged there everything which could please the taste 
or tempt the appetite. The boards were magnificently 
decorated with flowers and bouquets from the conserva- 
tory of Mr. James Murray. 

The happy party having assembled in order at the 
sound of the trumpet every one unmasked, when 
scenes of ludicrous surprise took place most amusing 
and entertaining to witness. Parties who had gone to 
the masque nrfted found that their fair companions had 
undergone strange metamorphoses, and vice versa ; but 
all tended to pleasure and fun, which held high court 
with unquestioned regnant power. 

After appetites had been appeased, the dance vas 
resumed with renewed vigor and enthusiasm, and con- 
tinued until three o’clock in the morning, when the 
party dispersed to their homes, with many thoughts of 
the South End Sociable Masquerade, which certainly 
will bear many repititions, and which was carefully 
and jealously divested of everything which could mar 
the chastest social pleasure. 

As usual on such occasions, there were several amus- 
ing cases of mistaken identity, and at the unmasking 
hour great surprise was manifested by more than one 
gentleman, that his chosen partner for several dances 
was not the lady which he had flattered himself he 
knew. One singular instance took place which mystified 
all the participants. A gentleman and his lady had 
made arrangements to meet a couple ef friends at the 
ball, and gave them a description of the dominoes which 
they should wear. On entering the dressing-room the 
gentleman discoverei an old friend, and, forgetful of 
his promise, proposed to change their dominoes, and it 
was done, and the lady entered the hall under the escort 
of her supposed lord and master. After the usaal 
promenade, the proxy left the lady, mumbling some 
excuse, and seeking the dressing-room, prevailed 
upon a third gentleman to exchange dominoes with 
him, which being done, they entered the hall. The 
third gentleman was at once seized upon by the wife, 
who rated him for leaving her alone. This surprise was 





great, but concluding it was part of the play, he said 
nothing, and danced several times with the lady, whom 
he flattered himself must have become peculiarly struck 
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FORT MAXEY—UNWELCOME VISITORS. 


The ball came off on the evening of February 27th, 
and without being a crowd, was comfortably full. 

The company began to assemble at about quarter- 
past sight o’clock, and there were constant acquisitions 
to the number until nearly midnight Nearly all were 
masked before reaching the hall, to which they were 
conveyed in carriages. There was, of course, a curious 
crowd gathered upon the sidewalk in front of the 
entrance to get a glimpse of the parties as they alighted- 

hall the parties were condnctea into 

a where conveniences for arranging the 
toilets were provided, and from thence they were taken 
separately before the Committee of Arrangements and 
unmasked, and their names and the character of their 
costumes recorded. 

After passing through 

this ceremony they 

proceeded to the ball- 
room, where the fes- 
tivities of the evening 
commenced about half- 
past nine. The music 
- Was most excellent, 

consisting of the most 
fashionable waltzes, 
quadrilles, &c., for 
which the party are 
indebted to the superior 
talent and skill of the 
Germania Band, which 
was led by Mr. James 
White. After the open- 
ing march, as the mul- 
titude filed into the 
hall, the stated pro- 
gramme of the evening 
was comn enced. 

The party was the 
closing one of a series 
of four, which have 
been most admirably 
managed by Mesers. 
Charles D. Woodbury 
and Joseph H. Whall. 
These gentlemen, at the 
fequest of the sub- 
scribers, undertook to 
make the closing 
sociable attractive by 
giving to it the charac- 
ter of a fancy mas- 
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querade party. They | 
discharged their duty 
most acceptably, for, | 
of the many similar 
balls held in the same 





with his appearance. The real husband would occasion 

ally appear, and urge No. 3 “‘ to keep itup,”” which No. 3 
did till the masks were removed, when he discovered 
that the lady wes one who years ago had given him the 
mitten, The bona-fide husband was thunderstruck to 
see his wife arm-in-arm with her former gallant, while 
the mischief-maker 0! ‘he quartet was looking in at 
the door to see the denouement of the affair. As the 
party came together and enjoyed a hearty laugb, it was 
only another illustration that “ all’s well that ends well.” 
The couple whom they had agreed to meet had selected 
two others as their supposed friends, and they, too, 
looked askance when they discovered their mistake. 

The renowned three-legged man, from the Morris 
Brothers’ Opera House, was present, and created much 
merriment Guring the early part of the evening. He 
participated in a quadrille, cotillion and a waltz, and 
these probably fatigued him so much that he was obliged 
to withdraw. He was succeeded soon, however, by the 
dancing giraffe, who, with his head towering a dozen 
feet or less above the rest, danced in a lively manner all 
around the spacious hall. A great many tried in vain 
to establish the identity of those who operated these 
mysterious creatures, 

“Who are they ?”’ was a question often asked con- 
cerning four young gentlemen, all of about the same 
physical stature, and all arrayed in a uniform domino 
costume of a gray red, with a large red cross upon the 
capes. One would make an engagement with a lady to 
dance; another of them would find it out, and imme- 
diately pass himself off as the party to whom the en- 
gagement was made, and in nine cases out of ten he 
succeeded in obtaining her as his ; ertner for the next 
set—of course, much to the disappc.. .ment of the party 
who first made the engagement. There were four or 
five ladies also, arrayed uniformly in beautiful pink 
dominoes, who were ftequently taken one for the other, 
and constantly puzzling the gentlemen to whom they 
might be engaged for a dance. Much amusement flowed 
from these sources. 





Power or THE Moon at Nicat.—‘‘ The sun 
shal] not smite thee by day nor the moon by night.” 
Mr. Crane, in his letters from the East, observed that 
the effect of tho moonlight upon the eyes, in Egypt, is 
singularly injurious, The natives tell you, as I after- 
ward found they did in Arabia, to always cover your 
eyes when you sleep in the open air. It is rather strange 
that the passage in the Psalms, “‘The sun shall not 
smite thee by day, nor the moon by night,’’ should have 
been thus illustrated, as the allusion seems direct. The 
moon here really strikes and affects the sight when you 
sleep exposed to it, much more than the san—a fact of 
which I had very unpleasant proofs one night, ard took 
good care to guard against it afterward. Indeed, the 


sight of the person who should sleep with his face 
exposed at night would be impaired, or utterly de- 
| siroyed, 


ee 


| 
t 
| 


6 


|Mancu 24, 1866. 





FRANK LESLI£’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 





THE ICE-KING’S MESSENCERS. 
BY C. D. GARDETTE. 


I. 
Tue Ice-King sits on his crystal throne, 
Tn the Polar night of the frozen zone, 
Sombre, and silent, and all alono, 


The North-wind sweeps with a ghostly train, 
Through wailing forest and shuddering plain 
Into the Ice-King’s dark domain. 


To the Monarch’'s snow-wreathed feot it hies : 
Bitter cold gleam the despot’s eyes : 
** Tow hath thy mission sped ?” he cries, 


* Full well !” saith the Blast, in a tempest tone; 
**T have smitten the land from zone to zone, 
And the streams in their frosty fotters groan. 


*T have laughed me hoarse with a deadly mirth, 
As I set thy brand on the pauper’s hearth ; 
And the dead lie stark on the frozen earth. 


“The ghastly shroud that thou bad’st me fling, 
Lies cold and white on the sod, O King! 
This is the carnival news I bring !” 


The Blast dics out in a bitter moan : 
The Ice-King sits on his crystal throne, 
Sombre, and silent, and all alone, 


Il. 


From swaying forest, and slumbering plain, 
The South-wind sweeps with a merry train 
Into the Ice-King’s bleak domain. 


To the Monarch’s feet it hastens now : 
The ice-crown shakes on the despot’s brow : 
**Malaport whistler, whence com’st thou ?” 


The South-wind sings, with a fearless glee: 
“T have traversed the land from sea to sea, 
And spite of the fetters, the streams flow free. 


*T laughed me wild with a jocund peal, 
As I marked the skaters’ glittering reel, 
And the clear, blithe ring of the glancing steel. 


‘The earth hath a bridal robe of snow, 
And the air is astir with a silver flow 
Of sound, as the sleigh-chimes come and go. 


**T heard, as I sped, a mother sing 
Her babe to sleep with a song of spring! 
This is the carnival news I bring!” 


The South-wind’s song in a whisper dies, 
And up from the verge of the Polar skies 
To the Ice-King’s throne, the sunbeams rise 








Bernardo. 
BY ALICE LOWELL. 


Tr was the close of an October day, cool and 
hazy, like many other autumn days. The frost 
had not confined his vagaries to the forests, where 
he had undisputed sway, but had ventured in 
amoug the brick walls of the city. And now, 
when the autumn sun was setting, he saw a scene 
which almost rivaled his. own splendor, the 
changed foliage of the trees. Still the shadows 
crept on apace, and silently the gold and crimson 
leaves drifted down, covering the sidewalk and 
the stone steps of the merchant’s mansion, and 
they nestled around the form of a child who sat 
there, as if they would cover his rags. Now a 
gayly-tinted maple-leaf lit upon the little torn cap, 
and sat there mockingly, forming a beautiful con- 
trast to the jetty curls that clustered underneath. 
He heeded it not. They might have covered him 
with their gorgeous colors, and he would not have 
known it; he was so busy thinking—strange 
occupation, too, for a child. 

But he has made up his mind to something, for 
he gets up slowly and ascends the steps. At the 
last one he pauses. The closed door rises up for- 
biddingly before him, and the silver door-plate 
and bell-pull seem to gaze at him scornfully. He 
thinks he will turnaround and go back ; but just 
then the door opens, and the master of the mansion 
makes his appearance. Perhaps he came to the 
door to look for some one he was expecting, and 
perhaps he came, like we do sometimes, because 
he had nothing else to do; at any rate, he came, 
and the first thing his eyes met was the little, 
trembling form of the boy, with his dark, eloquent 
eyes raiscd imploringly, and the small, red lips 
trying to say something. 

In the meantime, the gentleman, whom one 
would call about thirty-four years of age, vith 
gray eyes and brown hair, had been looking at the 
child with an amused expression, and at length 
said: 

** Well, little boy, what'll you have ?” 

* Please, sir,” he began, ‘‘ could I—may I come 
and work for you? I wonld do anything.” 

“You! You are not old to werk.” 

“T am nine, sir,” said the with a conscious 
pride, as if that were an age of maturity. 

“Where is your mother and father?” 

“ Haven't got any, sir,” this time with a quiver- 
ing lip. ‘My mother died on the ship, coming 
over the ocean from Italy. Mamma never told 
much about papa, except that he went away off 
somewhere, when I was only a baby, and never 
came back. She said something about finding 
him when we left home, and went on the big 
boat.” 

The child was reassured by the gentleman’s look 
of interest, and continued : 

“When the ship stopped here, I was all alone; 
and every one seid I was in the way, so I came off 
with the rest of the folks.” 

** But what did you do after you landed ?” 

“ Ob, I had a little money that a kind gentieman, 
on the boat gave me, so I tried to sell papers; 





but the big boys knew how so much better than I; 


and sometimes, when! had sold all 
run around . 


preps ngenee Anse pom aeaave 
ive me was hungry, 
tell me not to be a ‘spooney.’ know 
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latter part of the story, doy told it all with 
ier ab Uae. br Oa 
“ But why did you come here?” he said, kindly. 


“TI was very 


tem lek ee hee . 
“ ere, » addressing 
“what do you found oat at the door? 


up. Ina few words the gentleman had told the 
child’s story to his wife ; but he added, “He may 
be an impostor.” 


boy?” she said, 


“ Bernardo Trayori.” 

“Oh, dolet him stay?” broke in little Graco, 
who had crept up, shyly, by her mother. ‘He 
would play with me so nice, And hasn’t he got 
pretty curls ?” 

Mrs. Harrison smiled at the child’s eagerness, 
and, after considering a moment, she said: 

* He is a little, homeless, ragged child; let us 
take him in, and save him from starvation or a 
felon’s cell? We are rich, and can afford it.” 

** Well, well,” said the geatleman, “you and 
Grace are too much for me; you have my co 
sent. Well, Pussy,” he said, taking the child on 
his knee, what would you do if he should stay ?” 

“I would have him for my brother.” 

“Have him for your brother, eh! Well, we'll 
see about that, if he behaves himself.” 

Oh, I know he will!” she answered, gravely. 

From that day Bernardo became domiciled in 
Mr. Harrison’s house. - He soon won the good 
graces of the cook and chambermaid by his ready 
obedience to all orders. He became Grace’s fast 
friend, and many were the chats they had on tho 
stairways and in the corners of the kitchen, while 
she listened, in open-mouthed wonder, to his 
stories of the “ big ship,” and adventures with the 
newsboys, 

By-and-by they began to talk of adopting little 
Benny, as Grace had nicknamed him. They both 
loved the child already ; his little, winning ways, 
his love for Grace, and the fact of his being a 
little, homeless stranger, whose only friend slept 
at the bottom of the ocean, opened their hearts 
to him, and they grew to consider as their own 
son the child, with his slight foreign accent and 
fiery Italian beauty. 

Years glide on at the brown-stone house, and 
twelve autumns have scattered to the winds their 
gorgeous leaves, and as many winters have come, 
with their soft drifting snows, and covered the 
dead foliage with a pure white mantle. There is 
still a bright-eyed little girl at the merchant’s 
house, Grace has ‘“‘ got big,” as little 
Minnie says, and gone away to school. Bernardo 


as if. left them only yesterday. 
Mrs, Harrison ees the work, happy in the 
thought that to-morrow her family will be re- 


Grace’s short vacation soon sped by, and she 
went back to her three years’ more of only 
interspersed by short 


was that the June roses and buttercups brought 
back to the old homestead the image of Bernardo’s 


Sertaunr tes more womanly now, but 
time pened beauty, 
Bernardo fond of music, as he 


was 
was of everything beautiful; he had inherited it 
with his mother’s impulsive nature. He would sit 
for hours listening, to Grace’s playing, for she 
knew how to bring out with expression those 
grand old Masses of Mozart and Handel. Once, 
particularly, when she had played one commonly 


: 


used in the Catholic church, as she stopped, he 
beckoned for her to go on. When, at last, she 
stopped from sheer exhaustion, he spoke : 

“{ had very strange thoughts. They seemed 


what | more like a dream than a reveric ; for there rose 


distinctly before me the little chapel in Italy 

I bave been so many times with my mother. 

There was.the ivy clambering over the door, and 

clinging around the little marble image of 

h the gothic windows came 

organ. Of course it was 

all fancy, but it seemed very real, and never, since 

I left that dear little village on the Arno, has it all 

gene San. 0.020 distinctly as now. I suppose 
was 


have hoard so many times when I was a child. 
Oh, Grace, if I live I shall go back there some 
day, to see if it looks as it did when I left. 
Will you go with me, little one?” holding the 
tiny white hand in his own, and looking up in the 
downeast There wasnoanswer. ‘“ Wouldn’t 
you go to Italy with me, and come back with me, 
and always stay with me, and be mine for ever?” 
He drew the little hand up closer, and waited for 
ananswer. Then softly there floated out on the 
stillness of the room the answer to his question : 

“Yes, stay with you always.” The dawn of their 
new love had risen, and left the dew-drops sy.rk- 
ling on the flowers. And Grace had lain her head 
on Bernardo’s shoulder, and wept happy tears, 
the baptismal dew of the opening bud. 

* ® * * * e 

Christmas Day; how, like a benediction, the 
snow lies on the carth, making everything pure 
and white, and covering all dark and unsightly 
places. But the most beautiful feature of all, 
that calm Christmas morning, was the chimes. 
Now they rang out, clear, loud, and triumphant, 
filling the wholo air with their volumes of sound, 
till it seemed as if the world had joined to sing 
the praises of the great Saviour of mankind. 
Now, the sounds became lower and more musical, 
like the song of the angels, when they sang, 
** Peace and good will toward men.” Still it grows 

er and sweeter, till we almost imagine we hear 

¢ lullaby of the mother, as she hushed to sleep 

the child Jesus. Such days purify us, for they 

raise our thoughts to higher and better things— 

things which we would forget if it were not for 

the calm and quiet of Christmas mornings and 
Sabbaths. 

On that Christmas morning Bernatdo and 
Grace stood by the wiudow, listening to the 
chimes. They were very happy in each other. 
Nothing had happened to mar their happiness 
since their engagement. Mr. and Mrs. Harrison 
were only too happy to see united the two beings 
whom theyloved bestonearth. Thus everything 
had glided on quictly and smoothly ; they had both 
lived, like all lovers, in a perfect delirium of bliss, 
and now we find them on their wedding morn. 

** Benny,” said Grace, looking steadfastly into 
the handsome face, “ what is on that little black 
cord which you wear on your neck? I just dis- 
covered it yesterday, and I have thought I would 
ask you several times, and then something has 
prevented.” 

“Tt is a miniatare of my mother,” he said, 
reverently, placing in her hand a smal! golden case 
attached to a silk cord. ‘She put it on my neck 
when she was dying, and I have kept it hidden, 
showing it to no one, for it seemed as if it would 
be sacrilege to have less fond eyes than mine 
look upon it. Perhaps it was foolish, but it 
was to me as the Crucifix is to the Catholic. I 
intended to have shown it to you before, but 
something has prevented,” he said, echoing her 
words. 

The face in the miniature was a perfect model 
of Italian beauty—dark, lustrous eyes, wavy 
masses of raven hair, and such a mouth, there 
was no describing it. Grace went into ecstasies 
over her beauty, and then-said, as she looked up 
in the manly face : 

“You are very much like her. You have her 
eyes and hair, but, it seems to me, your forehead 


| is like papa’s.” 


* Little flatterer!” he said, drawing her near 
him. 

She stroked his hair with her little phnmp hand, 
as if she would deny the accusation. 

* But you haven't shown it to your father.” 

Crossing over to the other side of the room, 
where hg sat reading, she put it in his hands, at 
the same time remarking : 

‘I suppose you are very curious to see this 
beautiful woman, and Benny’s mother, too ?” 

“ Yes,” he answeréd, ‘I am just as curious to 
see a female beauty as I was twenty years ago; 
and above all the one, in question.” 

As he looked, his whole aspect changed. He 
gtaeped the picture, as if he would crush it. 

* Is this your mother ?” he said, almost fiercely, 
to the young man, who stood regarding him with 
some surprise. 

**Of course it is,” and he would have added to 
any one but his future father-in-law, “do you 
mean to insult me ?” 

He gave back the picture to Bernardo, and 


making some excuse, left the room. 
both noticed his strange actions and were 
at a how to account for them; but their 


miuds soon wandered to more pleasant thoughts. 
That night they were to be married, and, of 
there was enough to talk about. 

About five hours had elapsed when Mr. H. 
returned to the library. He was very much 
altered. His eyes were sunken, and his face 
deadly pale. Bernardo was the only one in the 

; and, glancing hastily round, he went 
to the bell-rope and rung the bell. 

“ Tell Miss Harrison I wish to sce her,” he said 
to the servant, who answered his summons, 

Grace.poon appeared, She looked from one 
gentleman to the other, as if she would ask an 
explanation. 


“Sit down, child,” her father said; ‘I have | 


something to say to both of you.” 





Grace sat down by Bernardo, like a child flics 
to ite mother when any danger threatens, 








At length he spoke, but every word was full of 


agony. 

“‘ My children, I have sinned, but God knows I 
have repented a thousand times ; andif your hearts 
are filled with abhorrence at what I shall tell you, 
think of what I have suffered these last fow 
hours, The misery of a whole life-time seoms 
crowded into them. I cannot ask yuu to forgive 
me, I have struggled hard to force myself to 
make this confession, and I have said—I cannot do 
it. I will let it go. Then tho second thonght 
would be—that would be wicked. It would trans- 
gress one of the Creator’s laws; and, though the 
cup be bitter, I must drink it, for truly, ‘The 
wages of sin is death.’ 

“Do not say anything. You know not what I 
shall tell you,” he said, as he saw that his 
daughter was about to speak. Then, pressing his 
hands to his forehead, as if he would still its 
throbbings, he began his story : 

‘J was a rich man’s son, and was humoted to 
everything I might fancy. Being very fond of 
literature and the fine arts, I conceived an uncon- 
querable desire to go to Italy—I had heard 
such glowing accounts of its beautiful scenery, 
and sunny skies, also those great master-pieces of 
art with which it is stored. Accordingly, when I 
was about twenty-three years of age, I sailed. My 
voyage was prosperous, and I arrived in Italy in 
the early part of summer, just when the flowers 
are thiekest, and the air sweetest. I visited 
Venice, and glided through its streets ina gon- 
dola, and rested ‘neath its noble old ruins, 
where the waves plashed lazily all day long, and 
the sea-weed clung to the walls. But I must 
hurry on. I also visited Rome, Florence, and 
Leghorn, I finally stopped at a little village on 
the Arno, I needed rest and time to think over 
what I had scen, so I resolved to stay there 
awhile. I took a great amount of reading matter, 
for that was my favorite pastime, and settled 
down in a little cottage near the river. 

* The days glided by vary quietly, till one night— 
it-had been a féte day—and in the evening the 
villagers were dancing on the gregn. I stood a 
little apart watching them. As I looked, I noticed 
on the other side of the group of dancers, leaning 
against a tree, engaged in conversation, the most 
beautiful woman that I ever saw. Once her eyes 
met mine, and she dropped her long fringed 
lashes, till they almost touched her cheek. She 
probably noticed my prolonged gaze, for she moved 
away, and mingled with the dancers. I waited 
with impatience till the music stopped, and then 
begged an introduction from my housekeeper, 
who stood near. 

**Oh!’ she said, laughingly, leading the way. 
“Think she’s pretty, do you? She's all alone 
with her‘mother on the other side of the green.’ 

** The cunning old woman evidently enjoyed my 
impatience. However, I obtained the desired in- 
troduction. And it was not until the dancers 
were dispersing, that I left her at her mothex’s 
gate, with the permission of seeing her again. 
And well did I avail myself of that permission, for 
scarcely a day passed that we were not together. 

**J worshiped at the shrine of her beauty, I be- 
came perfectly infatuated with her, and at last 
asked her hand in marriage, regardless of all con- 
sequences. I knew well what the answer would 
be, for I saw that she loved me with all the 
vehemence of her nature. 

**We were married; and that little church had 
never seen a loyelicr bride. She had dressed to 
please me, and wore a pure white muslin robe, 
with a single waxen lily in the dark rich masseg 

of her hair.” 

The old man paused here, as if there was some- 
thing sweet in the remembrance of that wedding, 
however bitter might be the finale. 

“The village girls envied my fair young bride, 
for she had married, as they said, ‘ the handsome 
foreigner.’ Alas! they did not know me, they 
did not know how base I was. I busied myself 
teaching her the English language, which she 
soon spoke very well, But after a time I began 
to see that she was very unlike me in everything, 
and that our thoughts and tastes were widely dif- 
ferent. Of course she could not read my English 
books, and when I offered to read to her, she 
would shrug her pretty shoulders, and say, ‘ Yes, 
if you wish, but I would rather hear you talk.’ I 
was just waking up to what Ihad been doing. I 
had married her, just as I would buy some beau- 
tiful picture to admire for awhile, but to weary 
with constant liiomage. I had written home often, 
but had never spoken of my marriage. After I 
had lived there a little over a year, my life in the 
little hum-drum village became absolutely intol- 
erable. I longed to see the dear faces at home, 
and when Beatrice held up our little boy for me 
to kiss, and asked me to name him, my mind was 
wandering far away to my old home, and I 
answered mechanically, ‘ Anything.’ She looked 
surprised and grieved at my short answer, and 
sat down and sang him softly to sleep. I longed 
to get away and see more of the world from which 
I had buried myself for the last year. I was con- 
scious that I never had loved her. I was only in- 
toxicated with her beauty, and I inwardly cursed 
the blind passion that had led me into such an 
unkappy alliance. 

** When a person is about to do wrong, he na- 
turally makes some excuse in his own mind for so 
doing. So I said to myself, I will leave her, for I 
really think she loves that simple peasant-boy, 
Giovana, who comes and talks with her over the 
gate, much better than she does me. But my own 
heart told me better, for she had not changed to 
me. 

** One day I made some pretense of leaving on 
business, and left the little cottage never to return. 
I left enough money to keep her the rest of her 
life, for in that quiet village one did not need 
much if they had a garden. 

*“T reached home safely, and was received with 
great joy by my friends. I went to parties, and 
plunged into every scene of gayety. But some- 
times, in my quiet hours, there would rise up in 
my mind the remembrance of a little cottage 
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under the sunny skies of Italy, and within, a lonely, 
solitary woman and infant boy. I had brought 
nothing with me to remind me of Beatrice. I had 
left the miniature which I always wore, one that I 
had painted before we were married. Thus the 
recollection gradually wore off and ceased to haunt 
me entirely. I married a woman not so beautiful, 
but more suited for my companion through life, 
one who could sympathize with my thoughts.” 

He hesitated, as if he would fain stop there, 
At length he spoke : 

“ Bernardo, that Italian woman was your 
mother! The miniature which you showed me 
was the one I left. You two are brother and 
sister. Now, forgive me, if you can,” he almost 
shrieked. ‘ But,” he continued, in a milder tone, 
“thank God, this is my own son, whom I have 
loved and sheltered through these years.” 

The young man had risen at the latter part of 
the recital. Every trace of color had fled from his 
face, and his eyes shone likea maniac’s. He sank 
back into his chair again, without speaking. 

** Benny,” said Grace, softly, lifting her brim- 
ming eyes to his, “‘I will bs your sister, and love 
you just the samo.” 

Those gentle, loving words, touched him, and 
burying his face in his hands, he wept like a child. 

“*T have saved him,” she said gently. ‘*I was 
afraid he was insane, Father,” she said, ‘do 
not feel so. We have all sinned—some greater 
than others, because their temptation has been 
greater. Let the dead past bury its dead, and 
know that I, at least, forgive you.” 

Grace sat down on a littie ottoman by the side 
of Bernardo. He took the tiny white hand that 
lay in his own, and pressing it to his lips, mur- 
mured, “Little sister, tell him that I forgive 
him.” ; 

“My children,” said the father, placing his 
hands on their bowed heads, “God bless you; 
you have made the old man’s life very bright.” 
And turning, he left the apartment. 

And there they sat in the gathering shadows of 
that Christmas Day, two young souls whose light 
in life had suddenly gone out, and left only the 
dim dawn of a stern reality. The sun’s last rays 
stole in gently, and tipped the dark and golden 
brown hair with red, and at the same time shone 
on the snowy satin bridal-robe lying all unfouched 
on the bed. 

Years have passed on, and people wonder why 
the gentleman at the brown house never got mar- 


ried. Grace is what the world calls an old maid, | 


perfectly wrapped up in brother Benny. But those 
who know her better, seo that there has been a 
great sacrifice, and the one whom she calls 
brother, should have been something nearer and 
dearer, And in those calm gray eyes there is a 
look of 


* Passions long extinguished, and hopes 
Long dead and abandoned.’”’ 








Waat We Recerve rrom Enatanp.—The 
European Times gives the following statistics of the 
trade between England and the United States: The 
trade and navigation accounts for the month of Novem- 
ber show what extraordinary activity has recently pre- 
vailed in the trade of this country with the United 

«States. In the November of the last three years, the 
exports to the United States of cotton piece goods, the 
manufacture of the United Kingdom, has been as 
follows: November, 1863, 5,247,096 yards; November, 
1864, 5,381,404 yards; November, 1865, 27,178,583 yards. 
Qf our linen piece goods we sent to the United States 
6,995,509 yards in November, 1863; 2,900,683 yards in 
November, 1864; and 15,397,052 yards in November, 
13865, Of our woolen cloths, 450,803 yards in Novem- 
ber, 1863; 43,000 yards in November, 1864; 505,454 
yards in November, 1865. Carpets, 260,358 yards in 
November, 1863; 23,236 yards in November, 1864; 
424,483 yards in November, 1865. Worsted stuffs, 
6,130,541 yards in November, 1863; 465,679 yards in 
November, 1864; 8,265,784 yards in November, 1865. 
Of our iron, pig, and puddled, we sent to the same des- 
tination, in November of the last three years, 3,402 
tons, 380 tons, and 12,120 tons, respectively: and of 
railroad iron 8,734 tons, 97 tons, and 7,141 tons, 
respectively. Of cutlery the value only is recorded, 
£9,177, £6,196, £27,465, in November of the three years, 
respectively; and of Britannia metal and other hard- 
wares, £43,590, £14,953, £70,832. The export of steel 
manufactures does not show so remarkable an advance. 
Ot haberdashery our November export to the Slates in 
the last three years has been of the value of £79,065, 
£11,233, and £114,048 respectively. Up to the end of 
October the exporte of our produce and manufactures 
to the United States in 1865 had reached only to the 
value of £14,844,704, which was a smaller amount than 
in the corresponding period of 1864; but the November 
exports have made the difference for the 11 months to be 
largely on the other side. Of raw cotton we imported 
from the United States, 46,270 cwt. in the first 11 
months of 1863, 119,095 cwt. in the corresponding 
period of 1864, 433,773 cwt. in that of 1865, even the 
last an insignificant quantity compared with the years 
before the war. The great decrease in our import of 
grain from America this year has been recently men- 
tioned. 


Ancrent Luxvuny.—The excavations at Pom- 
peii are going on with an activity stimulated by the 
important discoveries made at almost every step, and 
the quantities of gold and silver found, which more than 
suflice to cover the cost of the work. Near the Temple 
of Juno, of which an account was recently given, has 
just been brought to light a house, no doubt belonging 
to some millionaire of the time, as the furniture is of 
ivory, bronze, and marble. The couches of the tri- 
clinium, or dining-room, are especially of extreme rich- 
ness. The flooring consists of an immense mosaic, 
well preserved in parts, and of which the centre repre- 
sents a table, laid out focagrand dinner. In the middle, 
on a large dish, may be seen a splendid peacock, with 
its tail spread out, and placed back to back with another 
bird, also of elegant plumage. Around them are 


arranged lobsters, one of which holds a blue egg in its 
claws; a second an oyster, which appears to be fricas- 
seed, as it is open and covered with herbs; a third, a 
tat farci; and a fourth, a small vase filled with fried 
Prasshoppers. Next comes a circle of dishes of fish, 
interspersed with others of partridges, hares, and 
squirrels, which all have their heads placed between 
their fore-feet. Then comes a row of sausages of all 


forms, supported by one of eggs, oysters, and olives, 
which, in its turn, is surrounded by a double circle of 
peaches, cherries, melons, and other fruit and veget- 
ables. The walls of the triclinium are covered with 
fresco paintings of birds, fruits, flowers, game and fish 
of all kinds, the whole interspersed with drawings, 
which ler1a charm to the whole, not easy to describe. 
On a table of rare wood, carved and inlaid with gold, 
marble, agate, and lapis lazuli, were found amhore, 
still containing wine, and some goblets of onyx, 


- Phe Power of Music. 


Ovr corps had been laying for many months in 
front of Petersburg. The mine had been fully and 
thoroughly completed, and every one of our boys 
were most anxious for the proud honor of ex- 
ploding it, and of rushing through its terrible 

reaches upon the bewildered enemy. In fact, 
our brave little commander, General Warren 
(God bless him), had most earnestly implored the 
privilege of that undertaking for his corps, saying : 
** If he did not accomplish the feat of getting into 
the stronghold we had been so long baying at and 
holding, he was willing to be cashiered, and dis- 
missed the service.” But his superior officers had 
different plans, and that egregious blunder was 
made, of sending in raw negro troops, who quailed 
under the first fire, created a panic, and ran back 
to the trenches, like a flock of wounded crows— 
hundreds of them never discharging their muskets. 


However, itt was a sad fiasco, and 0 us to 
linger out many more months of , until 
the final coil of the “anaconda” had beon made 
complete, 


The boys were very much dejected for some 
time afterward, but after awhile became recon 
ciled, and pursued the even tenor of camp life in 
the usual way. The explosion of this immense 
earth-gun had given the rebels considerable of a 
scare, and had the effect of pretty nearly stopping 
the reprehensible practice of * picket firing,” and 
we now laid out on duty in comparative safety. 
Tho weather had been oppressively hot during the 
day, but the nights (as every soldier knows), are 
delightfully balmy in the hottest weather in the 
Southern climate. It was on one of those dreamy, 
beautiful nights, when everything was hushed and 
still, and not a moving thing could be seen except 
a scudding cloud that now and again moodily and 
languidly passed across the face of the shining 
|moon, ‘Grand Rounds” had passed over an 

hour, and while here and there a picket kept 
| vigil, and ever and anon cast an anxious, inquiring 
| look toward the enemy, many had thrown them- 
| selves upon the earth to while away the tedious 
hous. 

One young fellow belonging to the 95th was a 
great favorite with his regiment; he was fine- 
looking, full of wit and good-humor, and had, 
withal, a most melodious voice. He was shown 
many favors by the officers; and in the midst of 
this death-like stillness, not a few were startled to 
find ‘* Charlie” on picket that night. But he was 
| there, and as he poured ‘the rich fullness of his 
pathetic voice forth in that soldiers’ sad appeal, 
‘Do they miss me at home?” many a heavy sigh 
was disenthralled from brave and manly breasts. 
We were all touched by the simple harmony, and 
the fireside thoughts it engendered. It set us all 
to thinking of home and friends, of caresses and 
comforts. ‘he watchful picket afar off came to a 
dead halt in his tracks—those nearer lay motion- 
less. Charlie himself lay on his back, lookifg at 
the fleeting clouds, and not a sound was heard 
but his weleome voice. 

As he was finishing the last verse, the quick 
click of a pistol was heard close to his head. He 
jumped to his feet in an instant, and was con- 
fronted by a stalwart rebel. The only words he 
uttered, were : 

“By heaven! I can’t kill you,” and with pistol 
leveled, he backed away from the dumbfounded 
minstrel until within a safe distance of his lines. 

The rebels had evidently been attracted to 
where our pickets were, from Charlie’s voice, and 
this one, under cover of the passing clouds, had 
crept up, by degrees, to our lines, when luckily 
Charlie’s voice saved him, and probably us; for as 
soon as he recovered from his be:vilderment, he 
seized his carbine and guickly discharged it, 
which brought that line of pickets to their feet in 
double-quick. Some of the men at a distance had 
seen the maneuvre, and were trying to get up in 
“distance,” but the savage breast had been 
charmed, and he had retired. 

As Charlie never went on picket after that, the 
boys used to call the circumstance the “Last Lay 
of the Minstrel.” 











OPENING OF THE GREAT BRIDCE 
OVER THE HUDSON RIVER, 
At Albany, N. Y. 


Tue Bridge was commenced in April, 1864, 
and has been constructed by the ‘‘ Albany Bridge Com- 
pany,” the Directors of which are also Directors in the 
New York Central, Hudson River, and Western (or 
Albany and Boston) Railroad Companies. : 

The expense has been borne—one-half by the New 
York Central, and one-quarter each by the Hudson 
River and Albany and Boston Roads. 

At first the intention was to build the Bridge just 
south of where the railroad ferry-boats cross the river, 
but the approaches to a bridge at that point would have 
involved the purchase and destruction of so much 
property, that the location was fixed at the foot of Lum- 
ber street, nearly half a mile north of the ferries, 

The Bridge was located and the plans for it matured 
by George E. Gray, Chief Engineer of the New York 
Central Railroad, and the work progressed under his 
direction uatil April, 1865. 

Col. Julius W. Adams was then appointed Engineer, 
and Mr. A. F. Smith Superintendent and General Agent 
of the Bridge Company. The Bridge proper (omitting 
the approaches, which in themselves are quite formid- 
able), sists of 2 abutments and 19 piers; the total 
length being 2,020 feet. 

The deep portion of the river, nearest the Albany side, 
is crossed by 4 spans of 178 feet each between the centres 
of the piers, on the plan known as “‘ Bowe’s,” and by 2 
raw spaces of 131% feet each. 

The remaining 14 spans arc shorter, ranging from 72 
to 78 feet each. The piers are 30 feet high above low 
water, and are all built of heavy cut limestone masonry, 
laid in cement. 

They have a width at the bottem of 9 feet and at the 
top of 64 feet, with a coping which projects 9 inches on 
all sides. 

The width of the masonry is ample for a double-track 
bridge, though the present bridge has only a single 
track. It is designed at a nearly day to erect a doubie- 
track iron draw and iron bridge throughout, 











Zhe soon tation: jacatiog iG, Son SO cS 
which it rests, is entirely novel, planned for 
the circumstances under which it has been built and 
will be‘operated. - ee 

Fin? ooo. one he ogee ean a 
The iron turntable was built at the Boston Machine 


the draw can be opened in two minutes by four men. 
The design is ultimately to open and close the draw by 
steam-power. 


‘When the double iron draw is erected, the weight on 
the fron turntable will be over 700 tuns. | * 


first locomotive, the “ Augustus Schell,” of the 
Hudson River road, crossed the bridge at 3.50 P. Mm. on 
Thursday, February 15, 1866, and the first train of pas- 
senger cars, with the directors and invited guests, on 
the afternoon of Thursday, the 224 of February. 








AN ENCLISH CENERAL OF THE 
OLDEN STYLE. 


. Hayine left my cards at the mess of the 
regiment to which my friend belonged, I was driven to 
the mess-house of the —— Dragoons, where another ex- 
penditure of cards was incurred; then, to the mess- 
houses of the two native infantry regiments, and the 
mess-house of the native cavalry regiment. I was then 
whisked off to the house of General Sir Doodle Dudley, 
G.C.B., who commanded the division. The General 
was very old, close on 80; but he was “made up’”’ to 
represent a gentleman of about 40. His chestnut wig 
fitted him to perfection, and- his whiskers were dye. so 
adroitly that they were an exact imitation of their origi- 
nal color. The white teeth were all false—likewise the 
pink color in the cheeks and the ivory hue of the fore- 
head. As fer the General’s dress, it fitted him like a 
glove, and his patent leather boots and his gold spurs 
were the neatest and prettiest I had ever seen. 

In early life, Sir Doodle had been a rival and an ac- 
quaintance of Beau Brummell. When a colonel in the 
Peninsular war, he had been what is called a very good 
regimental officer; but, from 1818 until his appointment 
to India, in 1847, as a General of Division, he had been 
unattached, and bad never done a single day’s duty. 
He was so hopelessly deaf, that he never even attempted 
to ask what was said to him; bnta stranger, as J was, 
would scarcely have credited it; for the General talked, 
laugired, and rattled on as though he were perfectly un- 
conscious of bis infirmity. I ventured a casual remark 
touching the late dust-storm which had swept over the 
district, to which the General very vivaciously replied: 

“Yes, my good sir. I knew her in the zenith of her 
beauty and influence, when she was a lady patroness of 
Almack’s and the chief favorite of his Royal Highness 
the Prince Regent. Oh, yes! she is dead, I see by the 
last overland paper; but I did not think she was so old 
as they say she was—84, On!y fancy, 84!” 

Then darting off at a tangent, he remarked: 

‘I see they give it out that I am to have the com- 
mand-in-chief at Bombay. The fact is, I_don’t want 
Bombay, and so I have told my friends at the Horse 
Guards at ast a dozen times. I want the governorship 
and the command-in-chief at the Cape; but, if they 
thrust Bombay upon me, I suppose I must take it. One 
can't always pick and choose, and I fancy it is only right 
to oblige now and then.” ys 

“We shall be very sorry to lose you, General,”’ said 
my friend, mechanically, ‘‘ very sorry indeed,” 

“So I have told his Excellency,” exclaimed the 


| General, who presumed that my friend was now talking 


on an entirely different subject. ‘So I have told him. 


pleasure in the world if the uaintance, that 
made, should ripen nto friendehip. 
I remarked, when we were 
from the General’s door. 
has been for the last six or seven years,” 


the 
** But he must be laboring under some delusion with 
renee ape. appointed to the command-in-chief of 


“ Nothing of the kind. He is certain of it. He will 
before six weeks are over. You will 


poy A ghd high heaven, that! the angels 
other he insisted : 


. 
F 
E 
é 


WSpiacben he sed to say, “ 
fea: 


abuse that he poured forth, was something terrific.” 
1 also heard the General say that Blucher, having 
in London, remarked, with earnest- 
asked to 


ness; “Give me Ludgate Hill!” and on 
explain why, with reference to the number of 
jewelers’ and a shops which, in that day 


y, 
“Mein Gott! What pillage!” 








Mr. Supyenecn’s ateat beight and slender 
ridicule from his opponents; 

with them was “Long Tom;” and when 

his famous project of the substitution of gunboats, in 


Fite Rane’ t it into the a 
™ pu " cannon, dis- 
roportionately , with babes 
Cashened, in 
Tom.” 





*®UN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Pappy was asked: ‘‘ Which is the mos: guc- 
cessful railway ?” 
He replied: “ Sure, the raal way to success, * 


**Tr is never too late to mend,” as the old 
lady said, when she sat up until 12 p.m. to darn her 
husband's stockings, 


A prrson, who was told that bone-dust was 
used by some unscrupulous bakers, remarked: ‘‘ What’s 
bred in the bone can’t be helped; but bone in the 
bread’s quite another mattcr.”’ 


A Goopwatunep fellow, who was nearly eaten 
out of house and home by the copstant visits of his 
friends, was one day complaining bitterly of his numer- 
ous visitors. 

“Shure, and I’ll tell ye how to get rid of ‘em,’ saia 
an Irishman. 

* Pray how ?” 

** Lind money to the poor ones, and borrow money of 
the rich ones, and naiher sort will ever trouble yo 


Jounny is just beginning to learn geography. 
He says the Poles live partly at one end of the globe and 
partly at the-other. He knows it is so, because they 
are marked on the map. 

He has found out something else, too. Somebody told 
him that — eat their own weight every day. He 
knows a little bird, not so big as a pigeon, that takes a 
peck at every mouthful. 


A Hanp-vuPp portrait-painter complains that 
there is no chance for his craft, now that the sun is made 
to take likenesses. He says, however much others may 
praise the invention of sun-pictures, he considers it as 
decidedly hostile to the painter’s calling. It is, in fact, 
he declares, the foe-tographic art! 


Ir your mother’s sister were to run away and 
get married quietly, what class of animals might be 
suggested by such an act? A(u)nt-elopes, we suppose. 


Tue Petersburg (Va.) Index says a young 
negro was heard to eay, the other day: ‘‘ Wish Maes 
Lincum had done kept his freedom. It’s jes like Con- 
federik money—more you got on it, the less ‘court 
it is,’ 


A Locomotive on a Western railroad has been 
adorned with the title, ‘I stilllive.”’ Thatis more than 
many of the passengers can say at the end of their 
journey. 


Oxp usages of modern slang words turn up 
in unexpected quarters sometimes. Most of us think 
that the word jolly, in the sense of very, extremely, is of 
recent date; but in a serious theological work of 200 
years ago—John Trapp’s “ Commentary on the Old and 
New Testament,” (London, 1656-57)—we read: *‘ All was 
jolly quiet at Ephesus before St. Paul came thither.” 
We have heard the same phrase, from a schoolboy’s 
mouth, applied to a maiden aunt’s tea-party. 


A man, who was carried home from a Burns’s 
supper, the other night, on a shutter, was said to be 
“Scotched, not killed,” in response to an anxious in- 
quiry from his wile, 


Tux Chile question—‘‘ How is your cold ?” 
Tue song of the billiard ball—‘‘ Oh, carom 


me back.” 


Avy illiterate old lady residing in the vicinity 
of Cape Cod, desiring to dispose of her cottage, posted 
upon it a placard bearing the words “ For Sail."" A wag 
chanced to be passing one day as the dame stood in the 
door, and thinking to get a laugh upon her, he quiz- 
zingly asked: 

“Mrs. B——, when will this house sail?” 

* As soon as somebody comes along that can raise the 
wind,” was the prompt reply. 


An old Methodist, very great at responses. 
which were not always appropriate, but always well 
meant, went one day to ear a popular preacher. The 
preacher, usually lucid, was rather perplexed, and felt 
it himself. He labored through the first part, and then 


said: 

“Brethren, I have reached the conclusion of my first 
point,” 

“Thank God!’ ejaculated the old man, who sat be- 
fore him, profoundly interested, in a voice that was 
heard in every part of the old church, The last part of 
that sermon was harder to preach than the rest. 


A DRUNKEN witness leaving the box in Eng 
land, recer-tly, blurted out: 

* My lord, I never cared for anything but women an@ 
horsefiesh !’’ 

Mr. Justice Maule: ‘‘ Oh, you never cared _for anything 
but women and horse-flesbh? Then I advise you to go 
home and make your will, or if you have made it, put a 
codicil to it, and direct your executors, as soon as you 
are dead, to have your skin made into side-eaddles, and 
then, whatever happens, you will have the satisfaction 
of reflecting that after death, some part of you will be 
constantly in contact with what, in life, were the dearest. 
objects of your affections.”’ 


A pubtisHer of a newspaper out West, in the 
first issue of his journal, retufns thanks to those who 
loaned him the pecuniary means, and gratitude to 
heaven that there is no lew in that State enforcing im- 
prisonment for debt. 


Tuere is no end to the storics about Dean 
Swift, One of the best things of his was, when a leg of 
mutton, very much overdone, had been brought to 
table, ringing the bell, and directing the cook to take it 
down and *‘ do it less,” The mingled fun and absurdity 
was admirable. 


A story is told of a Federal soldier and a 
rebel chaplain. Scéne in Richmond hospital: 

“Can you inform me what is the state of your soul ?’’ 
asked the cha 

“Oh, go away with the conundrums,” groaned the 
soldier; * I’m too sick to puzzle over (hem.” 


Way are young ladies like arrows? Because 
they never go off without a bow (ieau), and they are 
always in a quiver till they get one. 


Ir is said that a Yankee baker has invented a 
new kind of yeast, which makes bread so light that a 
pound of it weighs only eight ounces. 


A writer in a Medical Gazette gives the fol- 
lowing lucid explanation of the phenomenon of a lady’s 
blush: “The mind communicates with the central 
ganglion; the latter, by inflex action through the brain 
and facial nerve, with the organic nerves in the face. 
with which its branches inosculate.’’ The explanation 
beats Dr. Johnson’s celebrated definition of network, 
“anything reticulated or decussated at equal distances, 
with interstices between the intersections.” 








Troricat Nortons.—Sir John Bowring was 
present once at the arrival of a cargo of ice for the first 
time in Java. “The people,” he said, “looked at it 
with the same wonder at firet that they would have felt 
had they seen similar masses of crystal. They touched 
it; the cold was such as they had never before ex- 
perienced, and the novel sensation filled them with 


awe and @ ension. But when it dissolved in 
their hands fancied they had unknowingly worked 
a miracle, and some demon must ve been at the 


. Descriptions of snow, frost, 

e a singular attraction to the 
inhabitants of the hot regions. These are to them the 
very romance of nature. In my travels in the interior 
of Java I met with a most accomplished lady, who was 
burning with a desire, about to be _—* of visiting 
Europe. ‘And now tell me, of PN hope to see, 
from what do you expect to receive the greatest pleas- 
ure?’ ‘Ob,’ she answered, ‘a forest withott leaves?’ ” 
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THE SOLDIER’S DREAM OF HOME. 
BY KENT E. EARLE. 


STRETCHED on the ground b¥the bright camp-fire, 
The weary soldiers’ sleeping ; 

While with watchful eye and steady tramp, 

On his beat, in the midnight cold and damp, 
The sentry, guard is keeping. 


The night-dew falls on his manly cheek, 

As seen by the ember’s glow ; 
And the stars from their home of light on high, 
Look down with loving, pitying eye, 

On the sleeper who lies below. 


As he sleeps, he dreams of his cottage home, 
In the valley by the stream, 

And a vision of beauty, wondrous fair, 

With azure eyes and golden hair, 
Floats through the soldier’s dream. 


Will he ever return to that home again ?~ 
Shall he ever see her more, 
Who with womarly pride in the soldier brave, 
Her lover to God and his Country gave 
* Till the cruel war is o’er ?” 


* > * * * e 


The soldier woke to a day of toil, 
Of fierce, inhuman strife. 
with eye of fire, and arm‘of steel, 

Like a hero he fought for his country’s weal, 
And gave to her his life. 


Once more he sleeps—’tis the sleep of death— 
In the twilight cold and gray ; 

No more will he heed the bugle’s sound, 

For his body lies in the “cold, cold ground,” 
And his spirit has passed away. 


Bound to the Wheel. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘“‘GUY WATERMAN’S MAZE,” 
‘© REUBEN’S WAR,” ETC. 





CHAPTER LXXIII.—TACTICS, 


Tue confidence Clarissa felt as to the acquittal 
of Anthony, after she had secured the aid of 
Phillis, was only partially shared by the acute Mr. 
Stamp. At the first glance of a narrative Clarissa 
laid before him, and which was founded word for 
word on Phillis’s own statements, or on her 
answers to questions put to her, he was inclined 
to think and to say : ‘‘ Our client is safe!” . 

But when he heard that by no art or entreaty 
could Phillis be persuaded to sign this document, 
and that she also resolutely declined to see him, 
Anthony’s adviser, or to do anything more than 
narrate these facts to Clarissa when no one else 
was present, he began to have misgivings that 
there was yet lurking in Phillis’s mind some notion 
or desire that might-yet wreck them all, if they 
did not exert themselves in every possible way to 
guard her from being interfered with, and to bring 
other and corroborative testimony that would 
compel her to speak the whole truth when she got 
into the witness-box. 

Mr. Stamp saw that Sleuth, if inclined to use 
his power to the utmost, had advantages that 
would enable him to press with fearful power on 
Anthony. As the lawyer moved about in the 
neighborhood, not a day passed that did not bring 
home to him the evidence of Sleuth’g popularity, 
and of the wide-spread prejudice against his own 
client, arising from the discovery of the codicil. 
In fact, it was Anthony’s real character and doings 
that were attributed generally to Sleuth; and 
Sleuth’s character and doings that were, in popu- 
lar notions, fastened with terrible effect on An- 
thony. 

Part of this was no doubt owing to the general 
ignorance and misapprehension of the facts, but 
part, also, to Sleuth’s own personal behavior du- 
ring the few eventful weeks that passed before the 
trial. Not one conceivable thing did that gentle- 
man leave undone that could add, or promise to 
add, in the faintest degree to his popularity. His 
dinner parties were more frequent, more choice, 
and more costly thari ever before ; and yet each of 
them was so managed that it seemed as if he had 
no choice but to give it—that he was but obeying 
the exigencies of his social position, and, there- 
fore, that the fact did not contradict his frequently 
expressed reluctance to be thus engaged while his 
cousin was in such danger. 

Local and metropolitan charities about this 
period saw in their list of benefactions quite bril- 


. liant-looking contributions from Richard Sleuth 


Esq.; and yet, seemingly, he answered only appli- 
cations made to him as usual, but as if with a 
spirit more attuned to sympathy with misfortune, 
through his own domestic troubles, than he had 
previously experienced. 

Large schemes for the erection of cottages on 
his estates, that had been slumbering, sprang into 
sudden wakcfulness and activity at this most 
fruitful period, and helped to diffuse among the 
working and laboring classes an enthusiastic be- 
jief that he, their benefactor, and, as they chose 
to think him, by birth almost one of themselves, 
would come out of the trial unimpeached. 

And then, lastly, it was remarkable how often 
Sleuth had, of late, found occasion to make pur- 
chases, and these of no inconsiderable amount, in 
the shops of the publishers of the two chief county 
newspapers. Never once did he attempt to origi- 
nate talk about the trial, but these visits always 
ended in his getting just that precise thing said 
in the forthcoming issue of the paper which it was 
most pleasant for him to have said, not because 
of any conscious bias on the part of the said gentle- 
men, but simply because they were intcrested in 
catering for the public on so interesting a topig, 


fact. Or if he did bias them, it was only by making 
them believe what it was so desirable for 
him they should believe, while leaving them un- 
sonscious that he had had anything to do with 


the matter, : 
It was while thess were pressing some- 
what unpleasantly on Mr, | "s mind one morn- 

after reading a most 


’ paragraph 
the Hengston Gazette, that he had a brief interview 
with his chief clerk—the one he had placed at 
Clarissa’s service; and as it reflocts what was 
coe ES of the trial, we here re- 

“Well ?” said the lawyer, as he closely scanned 


his subordinate’s face, . 
“‘ Narrow escape, sir.” 
* We have ? Good. Push along.” 


escaped ; 
“That butler of Mr. Sleuth’s must have got a 
commission something like my own, for——” 
* No doubt of that. Take it for granted.” 
‘“‘ Ho’s always hovering abont, outside the house, 
or in the adjoming lane, and once I caught him in 
the garden.” 


‘** What did yon do?” 

““Shouted at him to stop, as if he were an in 
truder or a thief.” . ° 

‘And did he stop ?” 


“Ran very fast indeed, sir, as if he were fancy- 
ing I did not know him.” 

A grim smile passed over the lawyer’s face. 

‘* Well—but now ?” 

Mr. Goaden took a minute piece of paper from 
his pocket-book, and laid it before Mr. Stamp, 
doing his best to hold it open and stretch out the 
fcids and wrinkles, so that it might be read. The 
lawyer saw written there in pencil : 


‘* Dearest Puri1is—This is cruel of you not to 


seek me, to let me share the joy of your 
and to tell you how I propose to repair the past. 


Give me, I conjure yon, an pee see you 
—to speak to you—to feel your hand— 
to look in your face, and say again, whee 5 bows 
said before, but never with so mu 

truth as now. Your hand, by its cruel 
taught me what I needed to know—the knowledge 
of my own heart; and thus, a better 

of yours. I cannot tell how this will reach you. 
My cruel position just now, as regards Mr. Maude, 
forbids my making any — attempt to see or 
communicate with you. But you will write to me? 
Will find means—will you not?—to have a word 
with me—one that may seriously affect our happi- 
ness in the future.” 


**Has she seen this?” asked the lawyer, with 
the nearest approach to excitement he had yet 
exhibited. . 

“Shehas. It was thrown from the garden into 
the window, during the two minutes I was off my 
guard, making some little arrangement for my 
family at home, Miss Pompess, fortunately, was 
ther:—in fact, she and I have an understanding 
never, under any circumstances, to be both away 
from the business of watching at the same time. 
She and Phillis came to unpleasantness about the 
paper ; but they compromised the matter by both 
reading it, and then by forwarding it to you before 
any ansv er was given.” 

“Good. Hurry back. You had better not leave 
again, night or day, for any contingency whatever 
that does not, as this does, threaten life. Goaden, 
I have great reliance on you. Iam sure you won't 
fail me ; but if you did-——” 

‘TJ will not, sir. I feel too much interested my- 
self to run the smallest risk. But this seemed so 
important, I thought you would like to see me.” 

When he had gone, the lawyer-recovered his 
measured quiet, and his face showed alone how 
thoroughly he felt the force of the blow Sleuth had 
here struck at their strongest and most indispen- 
sable point. 

He began to write ; 


* RicHARD SLEUTH, 


Hi 


happy to facilitate theinterview you 
allagreed—and I venture toinelude youin that word 
‘all’—that an interview at between your- 
self and Miss Conyngham would be Kable to grave 
misconception, it took place in the 

of some one in whom you would 

dence, as regards discretion in avoiding to 

any talk about your private affairs ; in 

We eae a niusqusntin belmeas Gama ae 
could never subsequ 

injurious imputations against either you or Mr. 


ude. ‘ 
‘* Have I the good fortune to views that 
meet your entire concurrence ? if so,may [ 
ash you to mention the name of any or 
gentleman who might be F erecoratt 

"** Would Miss Pompess, in your view, bea suitable 


| person ?” 


The lawyer could not help a certain rich smile 
passing over his features as he wrote and read a 
second time the concluding question ; for he had 
heard enough from Miss Pompess, in spite of her 
womanly reticence, to know how Sleuth must re- 
ceive the proposition to make love to Phillis in 
Clarissa’s presence. . 


CHAPTER LXXIV.—OPPOSING CAMPS, 


Ir is the morning of the day of trial, but at the 
first glance of the court-house, and of the busy 
scene around it, one would not suppose the fate of 
Anthony Maude engaged anybody’s attention. It 
is market-day, and the bustle is, as usual, very 
great, and it is not easy to tread one’s way be- 
tween the crowds outside and the broad display of 
earthenware upon the ground, or the hen-coops 
filled with cackling poultry, or the masses of potted 
plants, or the standing-place of the Cheap Jack, 
who is amusing the youthful rustics from the 
country with his not over-delicate jokes, 

But when you do mingle among the people, and 
stop near any group that you see engaged in close 
discussion, you find that the trial and the quesiion 





of Anthony's guilt or innocence, and his cousin’s 


(Mr. Sleuth) character and behayior, are there 


and they did not know, as he knew, how much | breaking in every instant on the routine of busi- 
was involved frequently in the most seemingly | ness; and showing that though the minds of men 


artless statement of an apparently insignificant 


| are to some extent bent on their own affairs, their 


in | session of a couple of the principal 


hearts are with the people concerned in the great 


There are two large hotels in Hengston, and 
these, of course, on market-days and assize-days, 
are great centres of attraction. But now there is 
no getting in or out of the crowded gateways 
without a push, for Dr. Pompess has taken pos- 
rooms 
in the one, as a waiting-place for himself, Mr. 
Stamp, and Anthony's friends ; while Sleuth has, 
at the other, done the same thing for himself, Mr. 
Sere ey pene arene So. grees 


Although done on both sides merely for the con- 
y¥enience of being close to the court-house, the 
effect was almost as decided in creating two camps 
as when election committees hang out their flags 
in times of parliamentary contest. The mob, 
friendly on the whole to Anthony, gathered round 
the temporary headquarters of his friends, as the 
Sleuth adherents hung about his place ; though 
there was a continual interchange between the 
two—the men who had got well up on all that was 
to be said on their side going to the enemy’s camp 
to repeat what they had heard, and note what 
could be said in answer. These philosophical 
persons, however, continually go} into hot water, 
and caused little bubbles of street-fight to be seen 
coming to the surface as the crowd opened to 
make a circle for the combatants. 
there is heard the first faint, distant 
notes of a trampet, and all business stops, and all 
eyes turn in the direction of the Long Fitton road, 
to prepare for the entrance of the judge. 

The clear, thrilling trumpet-notes gradually 
merge into the beats of the drum, and the swelling, 
rich sounds of a military band; and then come 
the advance guard—some scores of ragged rascals, 
who glory in-their rags and dirt, and keep up an 
affectation of being a legitimate part of the, 
procession by marching abreast, and beating time 
in all sorta of ludicrous ways, including the then 
popular marrow-bones and cleavers. 

Then come the javelin men in their showy, 
quaint costume, formerly the regular accompani- 
ment of a judge’s entry into an assize town ; queer, 
broken-down old men most of them are, whose 
thin cheeks and toothless mouths form a strange 
commentary on their semi-martial bearing and 
gaudy dress. 

These are followed by a great number of gentle- 
men on horseback, and then by the high sheriff's 
magnificent equipage, in which, with the sheriff, 
the observed of all observers, sits the judge. He 
seems ificlined to repay the attention he excites, 
for his sharply-cut, intelligent features every now 
and then appear out of the window just for a mo- 
ment, and then there is probably a smile as he 
turns to his two companions, the sheriff and a boy 
—the judge’s only one, who has been allowed for 
this once to accompany the judge ; the idea of the 
interest of the rial having extended to the judge’s 
own household. 

During the excitement of the judge’s progress 
to the court-house, two short but noticeable con- 
versations were taking place—the one at the ‘‘ Fox 
and Grapes,” the other at the “ Rising Sun.” 

The “tap” of*the “Fox and Grapes,” now 
crowded with people, looks ont into a dirty liitle 
back-yard, opening from the great stable-yard, 
and now nearly filled up by a gig thrust into it 
during the present pressure upon epace. Tt so 
happens that there is behind that gig just room 
for a couple of men to stand, and be free the while 
from any observation. 

Its advantages bave not been overlooked Bob 
and the discreet butler !.ave got there in what Bob 
calls a “ promiskus sort of way,” that is, one went 
before the other; and while one went round the 
shafts, which projected into the stable-yard, the 
other went direct from the “tap” and round by 
the tafl of the gig. Once met, they lost no time. 

“© Where is she ?” demanded the butler. 

‘In the middle on ’em all—up-stairs—great 
big room with gilt pillars.” 

‘Well, Bob, things look queer for you getting 


4 the thousand pounds reward.” 


“Gammon about that,” said Bob; but his faco 
showed that he fully participated in the butler’s 
alarm. 


“If he gets to her,” continued the butler, “ but 
for two minutes, unobserved, all’s right; if not, 
all’s wrong. That's my notion of things.” 

“And if it ain’t ble to do it unbeknown ?” 
demanded Bob, 

“Then it must be done, f necessary, in the 


very place itself, even when they are 
her to the court,” replied the butler. 
o that do?” queried Bob. 


“It’s risky—but it may. I can’t te'l. Don’t 
humbug yourself, Bob. Mark my words, it'll all 
turn on a certain gentleman seeing a certain lady ; 
and I’ve come to the conclusion that they suspect 
me—know me personally so well that I can do no 
good myself by hanging about her. Besides, if I 
am not in court with him, or near him as his 
servant, going in and out so as to seem merely 
waiting upon him occasionally, he may be unable 
to know the right time or right way to move, 
when minutes and yards may be matters of life 
and death—meaning to you, Bob, you know, a 

reward,” 

“T sees all that plain enough.” 

* Well, if you can find a chance, run to me. I'll 
never be off the watch for you, and I'll get him 
out of the court somehow. If you can’t do this, 
thea take care that, at the very instant you see 
them moving to take her to the court, get to me, 


“Ali right, Let me cut ont of this first 
* * * * * * 

** A little longer, a few hours more only, and 
your great trial, Phillis, will be over, and you will 
have your life through the heartfelt satisfaction of 
innovent hjood, and made me your grateful, your 
true friend!” 

So speaks Clarissa to Phillis,in the bed-room 
hto which they have withdrawn from the magnificent 
apartment with the gilt pillars of which Bob 





spoke, and where Clarissa saw that the sight of 


the people in the market-place, and of the jufige’s 
procession, was either again unsettling her brain 
aa she feared, 
point to ' . 

Phillis murmured in a vacant sort of way, 
‘* Yes—yes—yes !” each repetition growing fainter. 
Then she turned her face out of tho line of ob- 
servation of that most watchful lady-jailer, and 
as she did so there ran over it, in strange and 
vivid succession, aspects of terror, suspicion, and 
sullen anger, that showed how little in harmony 
with Phillis’s mind were Clarissa’s words. 

While thus moving away in order to conceal the 
sense of relief she felt she must obtain by even a 
momentary expression of her true feelings, she 
saw at a window in the near and high wall 
opposite, a hand draw aside the low muslin blind 
(no head above the latter being visible) and 
make a movement so quick and peculiar before it 
was withdrawn, that Phillis said, instinctively : 

“That is meant for me!” 

Instantly she turned to Clarissa, who was then 
jJoading a letter that had oe by the morning’s 

post at Eddington, and béen sent after her. For- 
tunate! She had not then noticed Phillis’s intent 
look out. 

“Tt is very close hero,” she said, after a pause. 

“Yes,” said Clarissa, raising her head from the 
letter—for she was keenly alive to the question of 
Phillis’s health, and the danger of a relapse 
before her testimony might be given. She got 
up, walked to the window, saw it looked into a 
a narrow corner belonging exclusively to the inn, 
that the window opposite was quite out of reach ; 
so she said : 

“*T think we might as well have the window 
open,” 

So sayitig, she raised the sash, and a breeze 
camo in, fresh and otorous from the field which 
they could see, covered with buttercups on the 
left, in the distance. 

“How sweet! how sweet!” exclaimed Clarissa, 
with a sigh of relief. She seemed to feel the 
sweetness was but a kind of sympathetic expres- 
sion of nature’s kindred with her and Anthony, 
in this fearful time. 

* Yes, it’s very refreshing,” responded Phillis, 
but in a tone curiously unlike Clarissa’s. 

She then began to walk about, rather avoiding 
talk, and just as she expected, Clarissa went back 
to her easy chair by the bed-corner, and to the 
perusal of her long letter from a female friend, 
occupying four pages of letter-paper, and crossed 
and re-crossed. Evon rich people in those days 
did not care to pay for double letters when a sin- 
gle one cost, as this did, eleven pence. The letter 
was about herself and Anthony, and full of com- 
forting and wise things. 

Phillis soon saw the hand again, and was made 
certain it was signaling, though with extreme 
caution, to her. Presently she saw there was 
something in the hand. She dared not see more 
till she had had another walk. 

Again returning, she found the window opposite 
had been noiselessly raised about a foot or so, 
but as the short blind was made to retain its 
position, and not to rise with the window, the in- 
cident was not likely to attract Clarissa’s eye, 
should she come and glance that way. 

*T am tired of this place,” said Phillis, sud- 
denly, ‘Would you see if things are quiet in the 
market-place, and let me go back there, if they 
are ?” 

“Certainly, certainly,” said Clarissa, jumping 
up, and going out at the door. 

The jnstant her back disappeared from Phillis’s 
view, she made a hasty gesture, that epoke in ad- 
mirable pantomime—nature’s own— 

* Quick ! quick !” 

A little lump struck against her breast, was 
caught without falling, and-then Phillis walked 
away to meet Clarissa, feeling her heart bound 
and ber brain beat so violently, that when Clarissa 
came back, not having been away more than half 
a minute, she saw how ill and agitated tho “ pris- 
oner on parole ” looked. 

** Are you ill ?” 

**T can’t rest; everything agitates me so.” 

Clarissa put her arms round her, drew her head 
to her loving breast, and said : 

**T do feet with you; I doindeed. I think we 
won’t go back to the great room, there’s co many 
people in it, Would you like a little relresh- 
ment?” 

** Yes; but it seems so strange to have it hero.” 

Clarissa saw, she thought, a certain resentment 
in Phillis’s tone, as if the jailer pressed the jail a 
little too strongly. Sympathizing with that feel- 
ing, and trying, at least, to save Phillis’s position 
from exposure to others, she said: 

‘Til go into the other room and get something, 
as if tor myself, then bring it here, and nobody 
will be the wiser. Should you like that ?” 

“Yes.” 

Again Phillis got a moment of solitude to unroll 
her little lump, which proved to be a piece of 
paper wrapped round a penny-piece, With her 
back turned toward the door, but jealously guard- 
ing against Ciarissa’s sudden return, Phillis road, 
in a hand that she felt still so dear to her, that 
the poor, foolish woman actually kissed it, and 
then wept over it, short as was her time for per 
usal—but then she had seen a part of it, and 
divined all: 

My wife—my own dear, ever-to-be-cherished 
wife—cannot intend to make scandal of the past 
errors of him whom she loves—he is sure of it-- 
and whom he loves dearly, and now only. The 
special license isready. Take any friend with you 
you please, when we meet, to accompany us to 
church ; but donot let my wrong-doing as regards 
you be made the subject of gossip at all the fire. 
sides of the country—gossip which we cannot 
evade if you appear in the court. 

With my wife, I care not where I 90, or what I 
do! But she will not ask me before marriage, to 
let her be the instrumnent of injury to my charac- 
ter and position. 

I will take care you shall get this. I will take 
care you ~~ y°~ — bay court without first 
seeing me, 0 take my jate frerm 2 l d3—. 
what is the future to ine if I nd yen Bat it 
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dearest, you could contrive to meet me before 
then, ite wait till the time would be so t- 
fully close, trust, in any way,'the man who-gives 


you this. 


Phillis was about to read the paper @ second 
time, but heard Clarissa approaching, so thrust it 
into her bosom, and waited eagerly for the refresh- 
ments, which she felt now she conld take, while 
she pondered over the contents of this all-import- 
ant paper. ’ 

Why had Sleuth delayed so long to force his 
way, even publicly, to Phillis? We can only 
answer by one word—Clarissa. It was she who 
was in his path. Sleuth had thought it vital to 
him to temporize with her, to avoid showing her 
how little value could be placed on his recent pro- 
testations of love ; for though he had no longer 
hope of winning her, he still held to a sense of 
belief that he would be more interesting in hor 
eyes as a rejected but devoted suitor than he 
could be if he had to speak to Phillis in Clarissa’s 
presence. And in addition to all this, he had not 
quite lost hope of getting hold secretly of Phillis 
bofor the day of trial, and it was only on the failure 
of that hope that he had entrusted to the butler 
the dangerous piece of paper that Phillis thus 
received, 

* * * * * * 

Phillis has yet another opportunity afforded to 
her. There is a stir in the adjoining room—nu- 
merous fect begin to descend the staircase. Yes, 
Clarissa understands the momeat has come for 
the departure to the court. 

She and Phillis are to be left behind—so it has 
been decided by Mr. Stamp. But suddenly there 
comes over Clarissa a rush of tumultuous emotion, 
that compels her, before she knows what she is 
doing, to hurry out, arrest the departing lawyer, 
and say to him: 

“I cannot—no, it is impossible—T cannot stay 
here, and he there and not seeing me, and I igno- 
rant of all that is befalling him. Quick! Some 
other plan. I shall, even, in my anxiety, forget 
her.” 

** Ah, that, indeed !” sagely assented the lawyer, 
seeing in an instant the full force of her eloquence 
when she touched on that theme. ‘“ Very well, 
Perhaps you are right. Goaden, then, shall stay, 


and bring her at the last moment, when I send. 


him a message.” 


* And yet—” faltered Clarissa, beginning then 
vaguely to fancy the arrangement dangerous, as 
Mr. Goaden could not exercise the pecular control 
over Phillis that she had found so necessary. 

‘“*T think you are right,” said Mr. Stamp. “ He 
will prevent her being tampered with sceretly, and 
stick to her like a leech, and that is all we need 
try fornow. Come! We must not delay.” 

Clarissa ran back, kissed Phillis, told her whaf 
had been settled, and said a few words, of which 
the chief were : 

‘* You make it your pride never to deceive those 
who trusted you. Have I not trusted you?” 

‘*Yes—yes !” hoarsely answered Phillis, and 
with a wild air of distraction in her gesture. 

“Very well, then I trust to you. Sacrifice me, 
and those dear to me, after that, if you can. Good- 
by, for a little while. Phillis, dearest, I irust 
you.” 

“Stop!” Phillis cried; but even as the word 
was uttered, repented of it, and added: ** No—it 
must beso. I wish-——” 

** What?” 

* Nothing.” 

Then Clarissa left her in Goaden’s care, and the 
whole party from the great room were presently 
heard descending. 

Mr. Goaden’s first operation was to go to the 
window, shut it down, as it happened to be open, 
and take a suspicious look at that other window 
opposite. Goodman! He did not even suspect 
that during Clarissa’s last absence Phillis had sent 
back the peuny-piece with a scrap of paper bear- 
ing the words in pencil: 

‘“*As you say. If not before 


THEN.” 


CHAPTER LXXV.—THE TRIAL. 

Tnx court-house of Hengston is filled with two 
things that do not quite harmoniously agree—a 
vast crowd of people, sweltering in the midsum- 
mer heat, and a flood of the most. brilliant sun- 
shine, that glorifies every bit of architectural 
projection in the place, but makes sad havoc of 
the color and expression of the human face, It is 
remarkable, indeed, that this is almost the only 
thing in creation which does not seem beautified 
by the sun. The young, under the blinding rays, 
show signs of approaching age—age becomes ugly 
—the beauty of woman seems to vanish in an in- 
stant, without that preliminary enjoyment of it 
by its owner which even the cruelest satirists can- 
not deny. 

The Judge is on the * ench, his boy not far from 
him, preserving a most judicious aspect of manly 
seriousness. Sleuth sits as a magistrate next this 
boy, beyond him, on the Judge’s right ; while Mr. 
Macguire occupies a corresponding position og the 
left, having the high sheritf between him and the 
Judge. Other magistrates fill up the bench. 

Exactly opposite the bench, at the far end of the 
court, is a gallery for the general public; and it 
promises to be a noisy public, for the usher is con- 
tinually calling to it, “‘Silence! silence!” 

On the Judge’s left, but advanced forward into 
the court, is the jury-box ; and not far from the 
jury-box, next the centre, is the dock, yet vacant, 
though hundreds of eyes secm as it were cease- 
lessly to demand, “‘ When is he coming?” Close 
by is the witness-box, also, as yet, vacant. 

On the Judge’s extreme right, opposite the jury- 
box, is a corresponding box, where sits the 
majestic-looking, but melancholy and troubled 
Dr. Pompess, with a veiled lady by his side, about 
whom constant whispers circulate m the court, That 
is Clarissa. 


doctor’s request, to be with her. 
Esau sit behind these—the former shrinking into 
a corner, the latter eying, with a bold look, every 


face in tho court that at all strikes him, but 
generally resting on the Judgo’s, as if there were 
concentrated all Esan’s hopes and fears. 

Lastly, low down in the body of the court, a 
very large enclosure holds the members of the 
bar, including the senior and junior counsel for 
the prisoner and for the prosecution; the senior 
counsel listening, with seeming interest, te the 
occasional remarks of the two attorneys, Mr. 
Stamp and Mr. Rollings, while the junior, seeing 
now they are not likely to be much wanted, are 


they will have something better to do at such 
critical times. 

Suddenly the low buzz that has prevailed since 
the conclusion of the last—an unimportant case— 
ceases, and every oye turns with eager expectancy 
to see the prisoner emerge from the regions below. 
Ah, there he is—in the dock! He bows respect- 
fully to the Judge, the jury—not noticing, ap- 
parently, Sleuth’s unobtrusive inclination of the 
head, for he does not answer that, He bows, 
also, with a smile on his face, to the doctor and 
that lady in black, who has, with an instinctive 
gesture, thrown aside her veil, and is gazing at 
him, with her whole heart and soul sofullyrevealed 
on her noble features, that she has no need of the 
words she wishes to speak, for Anthony knows all, 
and feels master of fate, Just one terrible mo- 
ment of chaos after that may, perhaps, be guessed, 
when he stoops a little, as if thinking, or uttering 
an inward prayer, but then ho rises erect, his tall 
form sténding out conspicuously, and changing 
almost, by the mere expression of manly dignity, 
the projudices of many of the spectators, . Again 
Sleuth, when catching his eye, bent his head so 
slightly that it might mean little or nothing to all 
but the prisoner. Anthony answered it this time, 
after an obvious pause, with grave self-control, 

The challenging of one of the jarymen by An- 
thony’s counsel, Sir Norman Luke, brought out 
into vivid display the deep feeling excited in the 
neighborhood. The juryman answered unwil- 
lingly ; but ultimatel¥ confessca he had onte said, 
before he had any idea of boeing chosen, that he 
thought hanging was not good cnough for that 
fellow Maude. | Of course, he was at once set aside. 
But the Jndge, addressing the jury, pointed out, 
in a few forcible words, the impropriety of any 
man sitting there who had any strong precon- 
ceived ideas ; and requested that, if there were any 
more stich persons, they would best satisfy their 
own conscience and the solemn interests of justice 
by not waiting to be chalienged, but by speaking 
out at.once, like honest men. Twoof the jury rose 
at onee, and confessed they, too, had expressed 
opinions—not so stroig, porhaps, as the gentle- 
man who had gone out—but—— 

Gentlemen,” interrupted the Judge, “we 


evidence you are about to hear, and judge only 
from that? If yon can, his Majesty desires no 
better jurymen, and I beg you to sit down again ; 
if you cannot-——” 

The two jurymen sat down. A third was added 
in the place of the one excluded, and the proceed- 
ings began. va 

We shall pot tell the story twice over—first, 
through the counsel for tho prosecution, then 
through the witnesses,. The counsel, Mr. Martin, 
did his work skillfully, He sketched out tho 
broad features of the ease, urged nothing un- 
kindly against the prisoner, and ended with a 
personal disclaimer of hostile feeling—evidently 
intended to be taken as the expression of Sleuth’s 
feelings and views—and with the hope that, 
though in the interests of justice this trial had 
been commenced, it would end in the clearing up 
of whatever of my‘tery hung about the affair, 
and in the reinstatement of Mr. Maude in the 
good opinion of his friends and countrymen. = 

‘** Not of his friends!” exclaimed some bursting 
and enthusiastic spirit in the gallery. ‘‘ They 
know he is innocent!” 

** Silence ! silence in the court !” 

‘Have that person removed,” said the Judge, 

The person, howeyer, was sheltered by those 
around him, and, after some commotion, the 
business went on. It was noticeable, when men 
began to realize the precise effect, of Mr. Martin’s 
opening address, thet though he had been go 
reticent and respectful, he had managed to 
suggest, by the extraordinarily artful arrange- 
ment of his facts, a more serious view than had 
ever before been presented of Anthony’s position. 
Anthony himself watched him, and hung upon 
every word, as if curious to see how an innocent 
man’s case might present itself to an acuté and 
subtle intellect like Mr. Martin’s; but if this was 
his thought at the beginning, it was not so at the 
end, when he found cold drops of sweat on his 
brow, and a sort of stupor growing over him, 
while he, in an instinet of self-preservation, 
seemed half ready to cry out: 

“‘Up, man, and confront your enemies. This is 
not the case that even your worst ferrs presented 
to you. You would not seriously believe it, but it 
is true—you are in danger!” 

His attention was drawn away from himself by 
a demand from Sir Norman Luke that all the 
witnesses should be ordered out of court. This 
being done, so far as regards the particular 
people of whom the counsel on either side were 
afraid, there was a call for— 

** Gilbert Dean !” 

This was the doctor who, in company with Mr. 





She has with her two friends or rela- | 
tionsy who have’ come from a distance, at the | 
Mr. Harris and | 


Stamp, had seen the old man, and given lim up, 
not long before his death, and then had been sent 
for, to make an examination afterward ; and who 
deposed that, beyond all question, the already 
dying man had not died in the course of nature, 
but been killed by a bullet, which he produced in 
court, as taken from his head, 

** Esau Stonor!” 

In his impatience to answer the demand, Esau 
seemed inclined at first to jump or to climb ovor 
all intervening obstacles, and make by the 
shortest route to the witness-box, and theré was 
‘alaugh. But Esau himself stood a few seconds 





trimming their nails, and probably wendering when | bag. 


the prisoner. He had, therefore, hoped his ex- 
amination was over; and so unwilling were both 
sides to matters unnecessarily, that 
probably nothing more wonld have been said, but 
for a seemingly accidental question by the Judge. 

* What took you to the garden that night ?” 

Esan’s bright eyes glanced a moment at the 
Judge’s, then turned down, and there was & 

se. 

** Why do you not answer ?” 

“ Picase sir—my lord, I mcan—I’d rather not.” 

* You-must,” said the Judge, severely. 

Esau,” broke in Anthony, “whatever it be, 
speak it like aman, I have no hope now but in 
the whole truth.” 

* Prisoner |” said. the Jndgo, reprovingly. 

“Pardon mo, my lord: he is my relative! I 
will not again offend.” 

While an eager buzz ran through the court, and 
then was followed by a deep “hush!” Anthony’s 
words unsealed Isaun’s lips, and he told, in a few 
words, what he had alway’ hitherto striven to 
conceal, 

“IT was afraid they were going to do it, andI 
was afraid my father set them on, and he wanted 
me to help them, and I wouldn’t; and—yes, my 
lord, that’s all.” 

** Who is your father ?” demanded the Judge. 

*** Bob the Ostler,’ people call him, but Robert 
Brande he used to say was his name; but his real 
name, I have found, is Robert Stonor.” 

**Pardon me, my lord,” said Mr. Martin; “a 
word of explanation. Stonor or Brande may be 
said to be the real prosecutor in this case——” 

“A pretty prosecutor!” remarked the Judge. 

‘Your lordship speaks very justly ; but I am 
sure your lordship will see that the facts placed 
before Mr. Sleuth and the other magistrates com- 


expect no impossibilities. Can you listen to the pelled movement, and, once begun, it was, of 


course, the duty of the heir to guide the pro- 
ceedings.” 

**No doubt. But who is this Stonor ?” 

“TI beg your lordship’s pardon, I thought I had 
mentioned, in my opening address, he was the 
alderman’s son-in-law; he had been his groom, 
and married his daughter—eloped with her, I be- 





lieve. But he will be produced, and my worthy 

| friends on the other side will doubtless deal with 
him and his antecedents at their pleasure.” 

| Intruth; Mr, Martin had intentionally so softened 


| Bob’s position that it had not struck any one as of 
| particular importance; till Esau’s unexpected 
| declaration raised Bob into a most flattering 
| prominence, which he had himself the full benefit 
| of, for father and son met on the stairs of the wit- 
| ness-box, and, with not very cordial glances, 
passed each other. 

Bob stared about him audacionsly at everything 
and everybody, the Judge only excepted, before 
whose every glance he cringed/ apologetically, 
wiping his head the while with a'ted pocket-hand- 
kerehief, which he had scareély put by in his 
pocket before it was out again and in use as 
before. 

Anthony leoked at him with an expression of 
contempt and loathing that Bob saw and tried to 
laugh off, but found it easier to turn to the gallery 
and explode his laugli’ there in answer to some 
friendly salutation—not in sound, he was in too 
much awe for that, but in show. 

Tt was not easy to decide on the precise object 
of the prosecution in putting Bob into the witness- 
box at all, except it = they knew his absence 
would throw doubt on all the proceedings ; so they 
put him forward to show, first, that the robbers 
had confessed to him the robbery soon after it oc- 
curred, and. had then convinced him they were 
utterly guiltless of the murder. But Mr. Martin 
did not wait for the defense to damage the wit- 
nese. _He managed, with admirable tact, to get 
‘out Bob’s antecedents just as he had sketched 
“them to the Jndge, and by a look at the Judge, 
and a look at the jury, managed to say without 
words : 

“Don’t suppose we have anything to conceal 
about so disreputable a witness. I wash my hands 
of him, I assure you.” 

Up jumped Sir Norman Luke—a worthy, able, 
but rather impetuous man, far more honest than 
Mr, Martin, but far less skillful in playing with the 
passions 6f men. Mr. Stamp had been greatly 
chagrined when he found Sleuth had been too 


—thus leaving only Str Norman Luke as the suit- 
able man. When, however, Mr. Stamp had de- 
scribed the two men to Anthony, the latter had 
said at once: “I hope it is Sir Norman you have 
chosen.” 

And Sir Norman, for the present, seemed able 
to justify Anthony’s faith. 

80,” he began, “you go by different names at 
different times—quite a variety—‘ Bob the Ostler,’ 
*Robert Brande,’ ‘ Robert Stonor.’ Any more?” 

“No,” said Bob, a little sullenly, not liking the 
laugh against him. 

“May I ask which of them, on the whole, you 
think you have the best claim to?” Again there 
was a Igugh. 

** Stonor’s 1 « 





name, and I ain't ashamed on it.” 


quick for him as to the engagement of Mr. Martin | 


**So it appears!” said the counsel, quietly ; and 
there ran a roar through the court. 

** How happened it that the burglars—perhaps 
T ought to say, those gentlemen friends of yours 
under a cloud—how happened it that they con- 
fided to you so great a secret?” 

T spose ‘cause they wor friends!” said Bob, 
with great triumph ; and the laugh, this time, was 
not altogether at Bob’s expense. 

“Very true. They wor friends of yours, a8 you 

forcibly express it—perhaps partners ?” 

Bob said he was “rayther deaf,” and begged 
that the question might be repeated. Then he 
said, thoughtfully : 

**No; partners goes snacks—I didn’t.” 

** Bob Stoner, remember your oath. Attend to 

me, will you? Did you not yourself suggest this 

very robbery to these very men ?” 

Bob turned very white in the face, and saw 

san looking at him once more from the doctor's 

box, and not feeling sure that Esau hadn’t blabbed, 

made a clean breast of it, and did it with charac- 

téristic impudence. 

“T didn’t come here to tell lies. I ain't a goin’ 

to deny as I ’ave done things as I’m sorry for; 

and——” 

“You did suggest the robbery of the alder- 

man ?” 

“*T did |” 

There was a pause, and Bob found it hard to 

meet everywhere the faces upturned or down- 

turned toward him, as ho thus confeszed that he, 
the real prosecutor of Anthony Maude for murder, 

had himself suggested the robbery out of which 
the greater crime had arisen. 

But if the feeling of the spectators was intense 
at this discovery, they were not allowed long to 
dweil on it, for Sir Norman Luke’s next questions 
opened out new fields for speculation. 

**You have been on a foreign tour like other 
gentlemen of fortune, I think, since these events, 
have you not ?” asked Sir Norman, in the blandest 
and most genial of accents, and with a marked 
emphasis on the word fortune. 

** Call it so, if you like,” said Bob. 

“And the fortune, what might it amount to} 
Ten thousand pounds ?” 

Bob glared; and his face—never very lovely— 
became just now cadaverous, livid, ferocious. But 
he was aware he was on ticklish ground, and he 
gave himself a savage pinch of the thigh with his 
nervous fingers, to help himself to maintain self- 
control before he thought once again of the pro- 
bability that all was known about the money, and 
that he must scem most scrupulously truthiul 
and accurate. 

‘That wasn’t my fortin’.” 

** Not yours! vou astonish me! whose?” * 

“That blessed limb of the devil yonder there, 
in the gentleman’s box ; that’s my son—nice son, 
too—it were his fortin’, guv to me by Mr, Sleuth 
tor-——”’ 

“Stop, stop! You get so very interesting that 
I am sure the court cannot afford to lose one woid,. 
After this murder you go off abroad with ten thou- 
sand pounds, paid to you by Mr. Sleuth.” Sir 
Norman paused, not at all sorry to let Mr. Sleuth 
feel in its fullest force that first significant intro- 
duction of his name ; he then went on: 

** What was that very large sum paid for ?” 

* Didn’t I tell yer? For him yonder—the hal- 
derman’s own grandchild, who ought to have been 
his heir, and been livin’ on the fat of the land, with 
me to look arter his interest, instead of Mister 
Sleuth a gettin’ on it all. Not that I mean to find 
fault with him. He behaved ’andsome, and I 
meant to go abroad with my son and give him a 
good edication ; but he give me the slip just as I 
got aboord, so [ went, and in my vexation, got 
wrong, and spent all the money.” 

Sleuth revived again. Ugly as the case was as 
regards himself, Bob had managed to make the 
best of it, and Sleuth, instead of being damaged, 
stood safer than before. 

And now you come back to try your hand at a 
new game. Will you explain how it Was that you 
had no suspicion against the prisoner before you 
went abroad, but that you proceed against him 
the instant you return ?” 

**O’ course I will.” 

Here Bob turned pleadingly to the Judge, as if 
conscious of the importance of what he was going 
to say. 

**T wasn’t agoin’ to peach ag’in my friends while 
they were safe; but when I comes back and hears 
o’ their misfortin’, then I says to myself, ‘ Now, if 
they told me true as they didn’t do the murder, I 
7 sa hurt them by trying to find out them ag 

Bob steneet, for he saw Sleuth’s hand across 
his lips, and remembered a certain caution that 
was to be thus administered at critical times. 

**And you propose to earn now the reward of a 
thousand pounds, which Mr. Sleuth offers, and 
which, if earned by the conviction of the prisoner, 
Mr, Sleuth will have to pay?’ 

“Tm a poor man, and can’t afford to do as a 
rich geutleman might,” said Bob, “1 didn’t ax 
anybody to offer a reward. But the halderman 
was my father-in-law, and I don’t sce why I ain't 
to prosecute his murderer, because Mr, Sleuth 
rays as how he'll give a thonsand pounds to the 
man who diskivers the truth, the whole truth, 
and nothing but the truth, sv help mo——” 

Bob yy: forgetting he was uot now required 
to repeat the oath. 

Sir Norman sat down, and Mr. Martin got up 
again. 

Did you ask Mr. Sleuth for money before this 
reward was offered ?” 

* Y—yes,” said Bob, as if with coy reluctance 
to own the truth. ‘ 

And dil he refuse absolutely to pay anything 
whatever, except through a most respeccabi: 
tleman and magistrate, Dr. Pompess ?” 

** He did,” 

Mr. Martin sat down. 

Rob went down triumphant, but heard, as he 
moved away from the witness-box, the clauk of 
irons. He turned, and there was Ikey Small, the 
convict, resting his handeuffed wrist on the edge 
of the doek, and winking painfully (while he tried 
to sce) on account of the blinding sunshine, and 


gclle 





the contrast it presented to the gloom of the jail, 
from which he had been just removed. 

| Boband Sleuth exchanged clances—one thoneht 
in both minds—would the real facts about the 
codicil now ooze forth and ruin all? 
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ORDEAL OF THE VENOMOUS GLOVES, THE WARRIOR TEST OF THE AMAZONIAN INDIANS, SOUTH AMERICA. 


MR. HENRY BERCH, 
Founder of the Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals. 


By an invitation of the American Geographical 
and Statistical Society, a lecture was delivered 
before them on the 8th of February last, by Mr. 
Henry Bergh, late Secretary of Legation to Russia. 
This lecture and the subject having attracted 
great attention from the public and the press, we 
give, in this issue of our paper, an excellent por- 
trait of the man who has already done excellent 
service, and seems determined not to falter in his 
exertions, 

Mr. Bergh is a gentleman of property and high 
educational qualifications, being master of several 
languages, an author, and a traveler. His ap- 
pointment to Russia was made under our present 
Minister, Mr. Cassius M. Clay, and during the 
time of his residence in St. Petersburg Mr. Bergh 
succeeded in winning a popularity and favor, from 
the very highest to the lowest, that few of our 
appointees abroad have ever enjoyed. So far was 
this favor carried by the Emperor, that he granted 
Mr. Bergh many attentions never before granted 
a foreigner; among which we may notice per- 
mission to visit the fortress of Cronstadt, and to 
place at his disposal the royal yacht and carriages. 

Of Mr. Bergh’s efforts in the present cause, the 
entire press of New York, on the morning after 
his fine lecture on cruelty to animals, testifies. 
The result of it has been the formation of a 
society, and the awakening of public sentiment, 
which, we trust, will be successfully carried out. 
Our columns have shown some of these atrocities 
by illustration, of which we will mention the cart- 
ing of cattle through the streets, and the cruelties 
to the horse. The field is wide, and we commend 
Mr. Bergh’s efforts to till it to the aid of the 
general public. There are none so weak but can 
help in so good a work. 


THE ORDEAL OF THE VENOMOUS 
GLOVES. 


Tre “ warrior test’ among our own Indians is of 
general usance in every tribe. It is simply a 
torture for the purpose of testing whether the 
would-be warrior is sufficiently brave to withstand 
pain. 

The Amazonian Indians reckon among its 
numerous tribes the Mandrucus. Here we find 
the “ warrior test” assuming an altogether differ- 
ent shape; but though a simple business, and 
devoid of the horrible parade that distinguishes 
the North American and other “tests,” if these 
and the Mandrucu ordeal were offered for selec- 
tion, one would hardly know how to decide. To 
look at, the Mandrucu instruments of torture are 
wonderfully innocent, being nothing more formid- 
able than two cylindrical cases of palm-tree bark 
about a foot in length, and stopped at one end, 
Into these cases the candidate for manhood has 
to thrust both his hands, and aceompanied by half 
the village, makes the circuit of the encampment, 
pausing at the door of every wigwam to dance 
and sing. 





A very easy way to win one’s laurels this seems, 
and so it would be but for one little circumstance : 
the bark gauntlcts are filled with all sorts of 
biting and venomous ants and other terrible | 
insects, with fangs like adders, and nippers like | 
mijniature lobsters. However, there is no help for 


the poor young Mandrucu ; he must either wear 
the terrible gloves or for ever resign all thoughts 
not only of wearing the war-club and lance, but 
likewise of matrimonial bliss, for not a maiden in 
Mandrucu land will accept a suitor’s hand that is 
not branded by the tiny demons of the bark 
gloves. 

Bravely, therefore, the young fellow submits to 
the woeful mittens, and bravely he sets out. For 
a time, perhaps, the creeping things, busy de- 
vouring each other, take little or no heed of the 
intrusive hands, and their owner, thinking doubt- 
less it is not so very dreadful after all, skips along, 
accompanied by his relations, and sings his funny 
songs, and trips it gingerly to the music of tom- 
tom and reed, Presently, however, the imprisoned 





MR. BEWRY BERGH, FOUNDER OF THE SOCIETY FOR THE PREVENTION OF CRUELTY TO ANTMATS, 








hands, grown hot with the saltatory exercise, 
invite the attention of the blood-suckers, and they 
begin to nibble; to clash their nippers and 
exercise their jaws. He not cry out; he 
dares not bite or compress lips, or indulge in 
any other of the facial antics that generally 
attend helpless pain; the eyes of his father and 
his many uncles and cousins—of his affianced 
herself, maybe—are narrowly watching his coun- 
tenance, and will note every spasm and twitch of 
it. If he could only clench his hand and crush a 
few dozen of his tormentors, it would be a relief, 
but this is impossible ; he can’t move sO'much as 
a single joint of a single finger encased in the 
unyielding wooden gloves. In no way can he 
ease his anguish but by stamping and grinding 





his heels at certain parts of the pleasant dance, 
or by introducing a woeful note among the high- 
pitched keys of his laughter. 

The further he goes the worse he fares. The 
tribe is large and the village a mile or more in 
length, and at the end of it is the tent of the 
chief, at the door of which the last song must be 
sung and the last jig performed. What with the 
heat engendered within and the blazing sun playing 
without the bark gloves, the wretched hands 
seem literally ina furnace. Nor is the heat the 
worst part of it. Many of the dreadful ants have 
venomous fangs, and by the poor fellow’s pallid 
face and staring eyes it is evident that the subtle 
poison is careering through his veins. Still on 
without a murmur, surrounded by the gay troop 
yelling, clapping their hands, and rending the 
sultry air with the screeching music of the reed 
flute and the banging of the tom-toms: on from 
tent to tent, till the song of the sufferer becomes 
a mere loud unintelligible noise and his dance the 
staggering of a drunken man. So the chief's 
tent is reached, and the chief, coming to the door, 
signs to the musicians to strike up briskly, the 
while regarding the dancer narrowly. 

**Enough,” says the chief, and reeling into the 
arms of his friends, the deadly gloves are torn off 
the young man’s hands, and his mother and 
sisters cast their arms about him and weep. 








POLYNESIAN COCK-FICHTING. 


THERE are two things that every people, be 
they ever so enlightened or savage, will do. The 
first is the making and using of artificial stimulus, 
and thereby creating intoxication ; and secondly, 
the excilemont of gambling and betting. An 
instance of the latter we illustrate in the cock 
fighting of natives of Polynesia. 

It is consolatory to know that our forefathers 

were not the only savages who were versed in the 
above-mentioned art. Throughout the entire 
Polynesian group the sport has been known and 
practiced from a very remote period. Whether 
the South Sea Islanders trained the birds as 
mediums of gambling, or whether, as some 
travelers—Ellis among the number—assert, they 
were content with the pleasure of seeing the 
birds murder each other, is not with certainty 
known. It is certain, however, that they were 
fed with the greatest care, and that finely-carved 
perches were prepared for them. Their food was 
chiefly bread-fruit rolled up in the hand like 
paste, and given in little bits. The bird was 
taught to open its mouth, and receive water from 
the hollow of its master’s band. 
Frequently there would be a gathering of entire 
districts to test the superiority of two rival cocks, 
The birds wore no artificial spurs, and were 
allowed to retain the whole of their natural 
plumage. These international cock-fights took 
place as soon after day-dawn as possible, that the 
pugilists might not be incommoded by the heat, 
As with their boxers, so with their chickens—as 
soon as one avoided the other there was a shout 
of vi (beaten) from the spectators, and the com- 
batants were separated. 


HORRIBLE AFFAIR AT ST. LOUIS. 
Rattle between a Woman and a Raccoon. 


Tue lock-up, or night-prison, at St. Louis, has 
just been the scene of one of the most horrible 





of has ever been our lot to record. The 
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locality and appearance of the scene is vividly 
given by our artist, and for the description of the 
horror we shall take the tale told by the St. Louis 
Republican, Tt says: 

“The Stygian cave on Chesnut street was the 
seene of a most horrible affair on Thursday night. 
The night turnkey of these infernal regions is a 
bluff Englishman named Tom Hanby, who appears 
td delight in horrible performances. When Dr. 
Eliot periled his life by descending, like Dantes 
into the bowels of this foul pit, he found a small 
rivulet coursing through the centre of the cham- 
ber. Hanby is the Charon who ferries lost souls 
across the diminutive Styx, and like the infernal 
ferryman, he has a bull-dog to assist him. This 
dog is of the feminine gender,.and is blessed with 
a sprightly pup, that amuses the keeper by its 
gambols and pranks. 

‘On Thursday night Mr. Hanby received an ad- 
dition to his ‘happy family’ of dogs and rats, in 
the shape of a savage raccoon, which had been 
kept by Charley at his dog arena in fighting bull, 
terriers. The calaboose dog and pup were de- 
lighted to make the acquaintance of the coon, the 
pup showing a decided fondness for the ring-tailed 
gentleman, and after taking a good smell, endeay- 
ered to get up a juvenile romp with his coonship. 
The coon’s reminiscences of the canine fraternity 
were not of the moet agreeable nature, and he re- 
sented the familiarity of the pup, and at once got 
his back up and showed fight. Seeing her offspring 
in danger, and being always ready for a muss, the 
mother of the pup bristled up and made a dive for 
the thorax of the coon; but that wily animal had 





learned how to interpret the motions and language 
of dogs, and was not to be caught napping. He 
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WOMAN MUTILATED BY A BACCOON AT ST, LOUIS. 


executed a masterly retreat, and concealed himself 
in the cell known as ‘the dungeon,’ a dark, filthy 
apartment, into which consumptive rats retire to 
give up the ghost. 

“In this dark dungeon lay a wretched woman 
named Mary Dugan, who had been placed there 
in a state of beastlyi ntoxication. The coon, which 
was afraid of a sober bull-dog, had no hesitation 
in attacking a drunken woman. Springing upon 
her face, he fastened his teeth on ber nose and 
tore away a large portion of that organ. The wo- 
man, thinking the leading spirit of the infernal re- 
gions had assailed her, screamed murder and 
called for help at the top of her voice, but no help 
came, The coon, after biting off the woman's 
nose, seized hold of her arm and mangled it in a 
shocking manner. Finding that no one came to 
her assistance, the woman became desperate, and 
seizing the ‘devil’ by the throat, held on with a 
determined grip, Under the pressure the coon 
was strangled, and the woman threw his dead 
body at her feet, and it was seized upon and half 
devoured by the rats, 

** We saw the woman in the calaboose yesterday 
morning, lying upon a couch groaning and moan- 
ing with the pain of her frightful wounds, In- 
stead of being sent immediately to the hospital, 
she was kept for several hours in the calaboose, 





hatch, 
TIMBREL, PSALTERY, CYMBAIS—PSALTERY WITH 
DANCING. 








the most pitiable object that human eye could 
look upon, . 

‘Our Government hung Capt. Wirz for cruelty 
to prisoners at Andersonville and for confining 
them in loathsome and unhealthy cells, but our 








He thought to give the men an agreeable surprise, 
and so kept the matter a secret until the arriva} 
of his instruments. The surprise was on his side, 
however, when he found that the carpenters would 
not use one of the English tools, asserting most 
positively that they could not work with them. 

The reverence with which a Hindu professes to 
regard the instruments he works with, very 
naturally assumes the color of his idolatrous 
religion, and, consequently, not only does he make 
offerings of rice, fruit and flowers to them, but 
actually prays to them, which seems almost too 
absurd for belief, and would be very laughable, it 
it were not for the pity we ought to feel for this 
blind superstition and ignorance of the true object 
of worship. 








THE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS OF 
THE ANCIENT ASSYRIANS. 

EVERYTHING appertaining to this strange people 
of the olden time, who were so intimately connected 
with Biblical history, must be interesting. The 
recent excavations and discoveries of Layard have 
made us intimate with the domestic life of the 
people of Nineveh, and their customs are unfolded 
to us with as much certainty as are those of our 
own day. We give illustrations of their musical 
instfuments, and the composition of a Ninevyite 
band, to,which no doubt many a fair belle of the 
wondrous old city tripped it on the light fantastic 
toe. 
The instruments of Assyria, all of which -are 
mentioned in sacred writ, were the cornet, flute, 








harp, sackbut, psaltery and dulcimer. 
Calmet says, ‘“‘ The musical instruments of th® 
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EAST INDIAN CARPENTERS AT WORK. 


INDIAN CARPENTERS. 


An American carpenter would smile if he saw 
the tools used by one of his own craft, a native of 
India, and still more so if he saw the native car- 





ANCIENT ASSYRIAN MUSIC-—-HAEP, PSAITERY, SACKBUT AND FLUTE. 


city authorities, unmindfu 
of the fate of the rebel cap- 
tain, throw into a cave more 
horrible than the blackest 
spot of Andersonville, the 
poor unfortunate creatures 
who have merely violated 
an ordinance against drunk- 
enness, or for a slight dis- 
turbance of the peace. If 
inhumanity is a crime, some- 
body is responsible for their 
daily repetition of an offense 
agair~ ~« large class.of our 
fellow « 8.” 








Dr. ABERNETHY used to 
tells his pupils that allhuman - 








diseases eprang from two causes 


—stuffing and fretting. ASSYRIAN DRUM. 





penter at work, performing the operations of 
planing, sawing, drilling, hammering, etc., seated 
on his es, as shown in the illustration. 

His tools, which are always few in number, are 
of the rudest description, and appear quite past 
work, through age ; indeed, they have probably 
descended from father to son for many genera- 
tions, and are regarded with superstitious 
reverence. Their work is, however, performed 
with wonderful neatneas, and, though not 80 
durable as that done by an American carpenter 
or upholsterer, is quite equal in the matter of 
finish. 





A person, who had a large number of Hindu 
carpenters at work, was desirous of having it | 
done in the best possible way, and with this view, 
wrote to England for several complete sets of | 
carpenter’s tools of the first quality, naturally | 
thinking that his work, already done well, would | 
be so much better done with better instruments, 





Hebrews are, perhaps, what has been hitherto 
least understood of anything in Scripture. The 
Rabbins themselves know no more of this matter 
than other commentators who are least acquainted 
with Jewish affairs.” 

Calmet had no means of assisting his specula- 
tions by examining any representations of the 
actual instruments, and, indeed, never till now 
have we had so good an opportunity of arriving at 
some definite knowledge of the form, and, conse- 
quently, of the structure and quality of sound 
emitted by the above-mentioned instruments. 

In the engraving with six figures there are four 
performers, two men and two women; the two 
centre figures being two officers of the Assyrian 
court, designated as superintendents of the tribute 
of the provinees. 

The first instrument mentioned in the list is the 
cornet (karna), from karn, the horn of an animal, 
of which this instrument was probably first made. 
The second instrument in the list, is the flute 
(mashrukita), from sharak, to whistle, to shriek, 
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is very suggestive of the kind of sound that such 
short and thin tubes would make as those in the 
hands of the woman at the right hand, ‘ The next 
in order is the’ harp (kitras), from to be 
curved or bent like a bow, from’ which, probably, 
the idea was taken, and of which structure, in 
fact, all ancient harps were, and some modern 
Indian harps still are, the strings being kept tight 
by the resistance of the back of the instrument, 
not by the support afforded by the column as in 
European harps. This instrument has 20 or 21 
strings, and is played with a plectrum. 

The next in order is the sackbut (shabkah), 
from shabak, to weave, applied to the lattice of a 
window, being the Arabic word shebbek, win- 
dow; ond hence, also, the name of the instru- 
ment, there being a window or some ornamented 
perforations in the sounding-board, as in the 
European guitar. This instrument is still in 
existence in the East, The ornamental perfora- 
tions in this instance are at the sides. The instru- 
ment has double strings, and is played with a 
short plectrum. 

The next in order is the psaltery (phsanneterin), 
from phsal, to carve, because the two colamns 
which support the cross-bar of this instrument 
are carved into various devices; the shorter of 
the two columns in the ancient Egyptian examples 
is commonly carved in the shape of a horse’s head. 
It has usually five or seven strings, bub it may 
have ten; it is then called ashur, or the ten- 
stringed. Another variety of this instrument is 
seen in the hand of a man in the engraving of four 
figures. 

The next in order is the dulcimer (sumphonia), 
from samak, to lean or lay, to impose, as the hand 
upon anything ; which exactiy corresponds to this 
idea, both because the instrument is supported 
by a belt over the the left shoulder, and because 
the left elbow and hand are imposed upon it to 
twang, or stop, or modify the sound of the strings, 
which are struck with a slort stick held in the 
right hand. 

It is to be remarked that this instrument is 
played by a person wearing a high cap, probably 
a chief musician, 

We have now gone through the list of all those 
instruments which were employed to give notico 
to the different people, nations, and languages at 
what time they were to fall down and worship the 
golden image which Nebuchadnezzar had set up; 
and we have shown the true figures of them, taken 
from these most authentic coeval commentations 
on the Bible, as the sculptures from Nineveh may 
fairly be considered, 

In the last Psalm (cl.), which was probably com- 
posed after the return ot the Jews to Palestine, 
there is also montion of several musical instru- 
ments. 

The trumpet in this text, as in that from Danicl, 
is placed first; but here it is called suphar, from 
saphar, to be bright, as the instrument would be 
if made of silver or brass. 

The next in this series is the psaltery, here called 
nehbel, from a bottle, a vessel, or jar, for the 
strings were fastened over a kind of box or bowl, 
like the instrument still in use in Nubia. 

The next that occurs is translated harp (kinnor), 
imitating a tremulous and stridulous sound. 

The next, timbrel (tuph), to strike, to beat the 
tabret. This word may be taken to signify any 
kind of drum or tympanum, and_we have two 
specimens, one in the shape of a tambourine, the 
other like our drums, but played with the fingers, 
as the Indians do the small horizontal drum, or 
tom-tom, at this day. 

The next, translated organ (huggab), is sup- 
posed to have been a wind instrument, perhaps a 
set of pipes of unequal length; but we have not 
seen anything of the kind represented in these 
sculptures, 

The lest instrument mentioned among those in 
Paalm c!., istranslated cymbals (zalzelim), from zal, 
to tingle ; or from zalzil, roundness. We have are- 
presentation ofitin the hands of aman witha beard. 
They appear to bo flat, circular pieces of brags, 
fastened one in cach hand, and struck together, 
as are our instruments of the same name, All 
four of these musicians are at the same time 
dancing, as also it was the custom with the 
Jews, Psalm cl. 4. Religious dances are still prac- 
ticed by the Mohammedans, : 





A MISSING MAN. 


Me. Witr14u Parpre Davis left his home in 
Rice City, R. L, on the 14th of February, 1866. 
The following is his description: His height is 
five fect seven inches, about 35 years of age, 175 
pounds weight, large black whiskers, top of his 
head. bald, high forehead; was laboring under 
aberration of mind; had on four coats, two pair 
of pantaloons and black soft hat; was traced to 
Providence, R. I.; he was engaged for several 
years with Messrs. R. & C. Poillion, ship-builders, 
£24 South street. Any information where he may 
be found, given to his father, Mr. William Davis, 
Rice City, or to Mr. James M. Ford, 49 Concord 
street, Prooklyn, will be liberally rewarded, and 
receive the heartfelt thanks of his grieved parents 
and many friends. 








Tre Dirrrnent Kixps or Moprrn Drama.— 
There are, these days, three sorts of drama extant, to 
wit: ‘The leg drama, the fire-proof safe drama, and the 
gupernumcrary drama. The former may be defined 
by the absence of essentials in it, such as skirts, arm 
apd Losom draperies, and decent conversation. Its 
ehict popularity is the plumpness of the actor gho 
essays it. In this réle our Westerns, Rushtons, and 
Reignol¢ses aré ‘“‘queens.” Their “starry ”’ splendors 
refires the vexagenarion heart, and makes opera-glasses 
ise to the highest premiyms. The patent-safe drama 
wes Tom Taylor’s ice simple, but the cheaper ¢rama- 
tists heve appropriated it-with wonderful unanimity. 
Its personag: s revolve about a forged will or missing 
bond, snd afier a couple of hours badinage, the funn 
man of tho play relieves the dramatist and marries 
the virtuous couples in the cast—oitcn not a numerous 
number either! The third and last species of ye modern 
4Mrama is Bouicicauit’s supernumerary, whose sole re- 
commendation is in .pleasant arrangements in etlage 
fucvilure, five dresses, dances, funerals, fun and frolic, 
forced upon the dehgbied audience as “ drama!” 


ceeds to the housekeeper, to procure the 
2d. for the use of it; secondly, she 
un-:lressed by the maid, and 


isang cde tegen "ana 
° he a 
cotton socks and slippers. — 


proceeds 
when she has to pay 6d. 
the punishment. A wooden 
leather, is the medium ‘of 


then thanks the governess, 
to her own room to appear no 
morning.’’ One of the wrivers, an 
has under his care a niece, 18 years y 
the young lady having 
went to live in a “ pleasant 
In the “ village” waa a very 
young lady in question being 
tase arrangements to attend twice a 
add to her store of knowledge, if 
noon it appears she contradicted, 
a teacher who had 
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and indignation, she was told that 
“for impudence to a teacher,” 
implored, but in vain. Her 
against force; she was held across a 
was completely ree. fom the lower BN of 
person, an e 

withabirch. The 

waas, oan ene oo yar 

was, of course, hig dign 

aay nothing about it until t. 

the term of her tuition. 
sent an mvitation to the i 
lunch at his home ana receive the amount of money 
due her. This the principal accepte4, on her 
arrival she was rather rised at the warmth of the 


3 










asking her to 


ances been invited to act as a committee of 
tion, with a “birch,” “horse,” &c., along with them. 
On the of the principal the gentleman 
Hey a td capeatie ty ae ace eae 
er to avoid exposure e con- 
cluded, with the aid of the ladies present, to punish 
her as had done his niece. There 
alternative, she consented, and was accordingly stri 
by the ladies, drawn across the “horse,” and the 
oe. himself — the bie, ps gave fA 20 
strokes, the severity which the prin ’s Dushed 
countenance atiested to, She then departed. There 
are @ number of other letters, al] of which contain 
accounts similar to the above, 








Wrrencnart,—We still see horse-shoes, owls, 
cuppa cbanenp panies coreery Fasen wand oven ta 
were even in 

pagan times, and date back to the Romans. Persons 
ected to the most 


of the victims, often quite innocent, were burnt 

alive, while others were drowned by the test mpened. 

Tf, on being thrown into a pond, they did not sink, they 
ere witches, and 


Ww b ageone a4" either stoned on the 
spot, or reserved for stake. Five hundred witches 
were burnt at in three months, in 1515. One 
thousand in the diocese of Como, in a year. An incred- 
ible number in France, about 1520, when one sorcerer 
confessed to having 1,200 tes. More than 100,000 
— pam the flames, in Germany. Grandeis, 

e parish pries Loudan, in France, was burnt on a 
charge of having bewitched a whole convent of nuns, 
4. D. 1634. In women were put to 
death as witches in 1654. Renata was burnt at 
Wurtzburg, in 1749. At Kalisch, in Poland, nine old 


women were in , 1775. And so recently 
pT petite coe in 
sorcery, ‘executed, In neo spade gon 
of Henry the VIIL,, a. D. 1541, a sta enacted 
eats Oe es one sees 0 he Oieee, witows 
benefit of Again, in the 5th of Elizabe 
lst of James, estimates the judicia) mur- 
ae sugar tals vera tno gonoes wean s 
1664. Three thousand suffered for th 
Hentingtos tition lony 
other counties. Two_ 
at Nor in 
chilé of nine —_— 
last was at Dornoch, in 1 
lain dormant for igno- 
anding Dill agabiot o pour hltweaian i Rusrey, thes 
ga 
were formally repealed, a. D. 1736. ; 
-Iuprrut Toxay.—Tokay wine is much es- 
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gen d. 
When of a good quality, it has a sil * color, the 
taste sweet and thellow. with. a rer, ol : 





peculiar 
slightly astringent and aromatic, with body. This 
wine may be preserved for an almost ite period, 
but is not drinkable until it is three years oid. The 
ordinaw price of Tokay wine of first q urecbeeed 
| at the vineyard is from five shillings to six ings the 
bottle. The Emperor ot Russia keeps a commission 


| agent at Tokay who purchases 40 or 50 casks of the best 


| wine every year. Some wine-growers in the Arrieqo 
cultivate vineyards ou the tops of the highest mountains 
in calcareous carth cov: red with stones similac to these 
| found jn the vineyards near Tokay, but they hare no’, 
es yet, succeeded ip producing anything as good as the 
| Hungarian wine,” 
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reception, which was as follows: Three lady acquaint- | 93134 miles; express, in 8h. 16m., or 28-06 per hour. 


mo other | 95h. 15m, padeine two hours’ rest in Paris], or 25-14 
pped our. 





i, a mal and vi Nain synagogue. 

inthe large -room that Emperor and his suite 

) vio the ted luncheon in 1862, served on 

o de Palissy china and plate chiscled by Goat- 
es, 


Ramuway Sprrp Annoan.—We are eternally 
told how much faster the English and French run their 
trains than we do. Were it even so, they would 

not deserve much credit, as their roads are thoroughly 
constructed, and have a system that cannot be brought 
into use here, under which great speed is not incom- 
patible with safety. We have been curious enough to 
compile from continental time-tables, the through speed 
of their travel, and our readers can compare it with the 
8a.M. and 7 p.m. trains from Jersey City to Philadel- 
which stop thrice between the termini: Jersey 

to Philadelphia, 8 a.m., 89 miles, in 3h. 09m., giving 

28-25 miles per hour; 7 p,m. train, in 3h. 13m. or 27°66 
miles per hour. Paris to Marseilles, 536 miles; evening 
No. 3, in 16h. 15m., giving 35°05 milgs per hour; 
express No. 5, in 19h. 40m., or 27°27 per hour; exprees 
No. 11, in 19h. 15m., or 27°86 per hour. Paris to Calais 
land), 203 miles, in Sh. 60m., or $4°08 miles 
pe hour. Paris to Strasburg, 312 miles; express No. 1, 
nm 10h. 10m., or 30-07 miles per hour; train, 10h. 
45m., or 29°00 miles per hour. Paris to Cherburg, 23034 
miles; express, in 10h. 5m., or 22°86 miles por hour. 
Paris to Brest, 387 miles; express, in 16h. 10m., or 23°94 
miles per hour. Paris to Rennes {part of Brest line), 


r miles; express, in lih. 30m., 
or 31°06 per hour; mail, in 10h. 50m., or 33°55 per hour. 
Paris to Frankfort, 488 miles; express, in 18h. 20m., or 
24°88 pcr hour. ‘Through speeds” from London [in- 
or sea passage): "To Paria, 304 miles, in 10h. 35m., 
miles per hour. London to Bale, 635 milea, in 


miles per London to Frankfort [irom 7-25 a.m. 
till 6.50 p.m, the “‘next”’ day}, 765 miles, in 95li. 25m., 
or 21°05 miles per hour, includiag two hours’ rest in 
Paris [from 6 to 8 P.m,]} 


Warre Rettcs Go.—The Richmond Whig 
says: ‘When the Federal army was advancing up the 
Peninsula, Dr. John Mayo, of city, socured an old 
bell at Yorktown and delivered it for safe keeping io 
the officer in charge of the State Armory, coruer of 
Seventh and Cary streets. The bell had engraved on it 
the words: ‘York County, in Virginia, 1725.’ This 
precious old relic, which had been cast in England, and 
whose peals had been heard at Yorktown long before 
the surrender of Cornwallis, was left in the armory on 
the night of the evacuation, and was seen there several 
weeks afterward by tho officer above mentioned. In an 
intervicw which that officer had with Co). Kress, ovrd- 
nance officer United States acmey, this city, for the 
purpose of claiming some vate property, the State 
officer drew the attention of the United Siates officer to 
the relic, and also to a copper vane which had hung for 
many years over the dome of the old armory on the 
basin ban’, and the latter requested the former to say 
to the United States officer then in charge of the armory 
that he desired these relics to be sent his (Col. Kress’s) 
office. They were never sent to that office. The atten- 
tion of the present State authoritics was also drawn to 
these relicz by the State officer referred to. It turns 
out that the old bell is in possession of H. W. Hook, 
metal molder, in Philadelphia; for Vincent Bargamin, 
of this city, informs us that he recently saw it there 
brokgn into fragments.” 


THE Virginia spinsters pomaaeete that the few 
unmeérried men left are all captured by the widows, 








z call the attention to the adver- 

& Go., in another column. They 

060 sell fine Steel Engravings, and offer 

ts; fare an old established house, 

the re of dealing promptly and 

Fr customers, ney of = young 

very profitable employ their spare 
in selling for them. 








er’s Ch Pectoral asses all 
7, medies in the rapid and sedionl eure of Coughs, 
Colds and Consumption. _ , 








Barnum’s New American Museum, 
Broadway, between Spring and Prince strects. This 
establishment does not advertise in the New York 
Herald. ‘The Afternoon Performance will invariably 
Commence at 20’clock. Every Afternoon at 2; Evening 
at 73g. Unparalleled Success! Crowded and Delighted 
ane Tho Scriptural Historical Drama, MOSES; 
on, EL IN EGYPT. Magniiicent Scenery, Cos- 
tumes and Appointments. MOVING PANORAMA OF 
THE NILE. scriptural Tableaux: Crossing the Red Sva, 
Destruction of araoh and his Hosts, Triumph of 
Israel. W. B. Harrison, Extemporancoussinger. Great 
Li Curiosities: Giant and Giantess, ‘Three Dwarts, 
Two jan Girls, Glass Blowers, Albino Boy, Cos- 
moramas, Learned Seal, Happy Family, Grand Aquaria, 
300,000 curiosities, Admission, 30 cents; children under 
ten, 15 cents. 








NEW MUSIC. 





! JUST PUBLISHED-—Nox 97 of FRANK LES 


po TM ads or ae being the 
er umorous Paper of America. This 
‘admirable a is ‘a Pictorial Comic His. 
tory of the Month. In addition to its nu. 
merous ilustrations, by the best Artists 
of the age, it contains 16 pages of first-sate 
reading matter, consisting of Romances, 
Burlesques, Western’ Tales, Anecdotes, 
Comic Sketches, Humorous Poetry, ete: 


' FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


ILLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL 

For Maron,—Contains Cornelius Vanderbilt, Hon, 

Ezra Cornell, Prof. Mapes, Frederika Bremer, Lavater, 
Las Casas, Sir John Franklin, Capt. Cook, Rovs. John 
Wesley and Jonathan Eawards;—Talent and Gonius;— 
Extraordinary Prodiction ;—Ghosts;—Origin of Coal;— 
Varieties of Sheep;—tIron, its uses;—Putting on a Bad 
Face;—Tribulation Trepid, and Mr. Hopeful ;—The 
Jew;—Love and Lovers, the Philosophy of Engage- 
ments; an Excellent Number, only 20 cents, or $2 a 
year. Address FOWLER & WELLS, 889 Broadwsy 

ew York, 546-7 


YOUNG FOLKS, 
WHY 


4 
® LIVE IN MISERY ? 


_, “Your destiny, future prospects in 
tect life, and a good*fortune, clearly re- 
t SeP-\* vealed by DR. CHARLES. He wins 
the affections of the opposite sex and guides you to a 
happy courtship and marriage. The best of al!, he 
guides you to wealth, health and happiness; also many 
ways how to find lucky numbers. ‘ihis great work will 
be sent by mail, post-paid, for $1. Address 

ae. L, CHARLES, P. O. Drawer 6,160, Chicago, 1). 

£ 












SP OS Bis 





$200 2 Mienth made with STENCTI.. TOOLS. 
Don’t fail to eend ior a free catalogue containing fu)l 
— Address 8, M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 





HiGHIST PriezivM 





SEWING MACHINES, 


625 Broadway, Now York. © 





Gems of Sacred Song. 


A NEW VOLUME of the CHGICEST PIECES of the 
BEST COMPOSERS, with Piano Acc unpaniments; a 
beautiful collection of popular music, uniform with the 
previous volumes of the ‘Home Circ’e Series,”” now 
consisting of seven volumes, the whole formi 

most coinplete and va i 
published. Price of « 
Cloth, full gilt, #4. OLIV 










ch, Pisin 
ER DITS 


, $2.50; Cloth, $3; 
ON & CO., Boston. 





Fresh Garden and Flower Seeds, pree 
paid by mail, of the choicest sorts. Also, Fruit znd Or- 
namental Trees, 150,006 Fruit Stocks, Giape Vines, 
Strawberries, &c., of the best kinds. Priced Descrip- 
tive Catatogues, gratis, toony address, Wholesale Lists 
for the Trade. Agents waned, 
BL. M. WATSON, 
Old Colony Nursevics and Seed Establishment, 

647-52 Plymouth, Masa, 


4 





$00 Per Cont. Profit for Agente.—Thrco 
genteel articles, everywhere ne ded, ond sell et tight. 
Ail sent, with particulars, free, by mail, for 25 cents, 

Addrees LE, H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N.-H, 





Gna the 25th of every PZonih 
Will be issued, a new Comic Paver, called 


3s TAT =F Sot Te 
THE JOLLY ICE. : 
Containing over 40 capital iVustrations by the best 
arlists of the new and old world, and 
16 PAGES MEtDIne MATTER, 
Consisting of Stories, Jokes and Anecdotes. 
Sold at all News Stands, and by 
THE AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY. 
Wholesale Agents, 119, 121 Nassau St., New York. 
PRICE 10 CENTS, 





AGENTS WANTED! 


By selling Engravings, Card Photorranhs and Station- 
ery, Our Stationery Packets excel all others; ea 
Package contains Paper, Envelopes, Pencil, Pens, &c., 
worth a dollar at retail. Wo will send Arents 100 Sra- 
TIONERY PACKAGES and a SinveER Watcn for $17. We 
also publish splendid Steel Engravings and Poriraits, 
Lithograph Prints, &c., very popular ond saleable. Will 
send # fine assortment of 100 ron $20 THAT WILL re- 
ALIZE $60, or a $10 lot that will sell for $£0 or over. 
Will send a sample lot for $5 that will sell for $15. 
Send Stamp for Catalogue, Terms, &c. 
HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman sircet, N. ¥. 














Amateur Cultivator'’s Guide to the 


FLOWER & KITCHEN GARDEN, 


INWowys Frtceacly. 


This is a work of 130 pages of closely printed matter, 
containing a beautiful colored plate and over 50 en- 
gravings. It will be forwarded, post-paid, upow re- 
ceipt of 25 cents, to all applicants. Address 

WASHBURN & CO., Secd Merchants, 
Horticultural Hall, Boston, Mass. 





MAGIC INK. 


This Ink has the appearance of pure water. The 








Arrah-na-Pogue, Grand March.............0sss000- 80c. 
Silver Trum - Pi We aped Obddebechoveces 85c, 
I Have Hi Sweet Music Stealing................30c. 
The Haunting Thought, by Reichardt.............. 490. 
1 Can Not Sing the Old Songs, by Claribe)..........90c. 
Wearing of the Green: Violin, lic. Song..........20c. 
Have You Seen Her Lately? (comic)..........7.....35e. 
Matilda Toots, with Colored Lithograph, illusu ating 
Catastrophe on Skating Pond......,......... 50c. 


Mailed, post-paid. FREDERICK PLUME, 208 Bowcry. 


$2,060 A DWear.—an Agent wentea in every 
Town to mmulacture an article of daily consum: . 

| Can be issnefectur. d in the Agent's < welling. No com- 
peliiion, Licloze stamp io 

‘ d. 2, GARTON, New York P. O. 






Lurne, tcalds, &c., in his admirable re lie 
and Oluis t, Which bave becn niel the 
for ny ras fifty i Ly th: ir 1 , 

| every type Of uiscase, Svuld vy uli Drvogy.sia, 


writing can be made visible by those only poss ng the 
secret to do so. A boitic, with secret, sent by mail on 
receipt of $1. R. SHRODER, Rochester, N. ¥ 
547-8 
BHolloway’s Pills and Gintment—The 
Elixir of Life. Ponce de Leon and his companions 
sought in vain for the fabled waters of rejuver« 
amid the s and flowery meeds of 


ranre frovi 
for lio vay to discover the tiu 
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It was leit 
Colds, Asihmae, i » Sore I 


Coughs, 
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FRANK’ LESLIF'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 

















OUR PUBLICATIONS! 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY—PRICE 10 CENTS, OR $4 A YEAR. 
Frank Leslie’s Tlustracion Americana, 
OR SPANISH-AMERICAN NEWSPAPER, 
Published Weekly. 

Within the United States, $12 yearly, in currency. 

Ready to be sent by mails for Cuba, Mexico, Central 


America, Brazils, Peru, Chile, and all the South-Ameri- 
can Republics—$12 yearly, in gold. 


Frank Leslie’s Qiluftrirte Zeitung, 
Or German Illustrated Newspaper, 
Published Weekly—price 10 cents, or $4 a year. 


Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner, 
Published Weekly—price 10 cents, or yearly, $4. 




















The Great Magazine of Fashion. 
Frank Leslie's Lady’s Magazine, 


Published Monthly—price $3 50, yearly. 


Frank Leslie’s New Monthly. 


Price 15 cents, or $1 50 a year. 











Frank Leslie’s Children’s Friend, 
Published Monthly—price 10 cents, yearly $1. 


Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun. 


Published Montbly—$1 50 a year. 


"FRANK LESLIES~ 





With Number 41 commenced the Lives and Portraits 

of the Self-Made Men of New England, beginning with 
FRANKLIN HAVEN, ESQ., 
MAJOR C. O. ROGERS, 
ERASTUS 3 B. BIGELOW, ESQ., 
JAMES T. FIELD, ESQ., 
W, W. CLAPP, ESQ., 
OLIVER DLPSON, EsQ., 
ALVIN ADAMS, ESQ., 
HARRISON LORING, ESQ., 
HON. F. W. LINCOLN, 
HON. WILLIAM CLAFLIN, 
DONALD McKAY, ESQ., 
HORATIO HARRIS, sy. 


Contents ad No. 43. 


THE LAPIDARY. A Story. Illustrated. 

MEAVE. A Story. Iltustrated. 

THE FATE OF HENDRICK, 
trated. 

CAUGHT IN AN EARTHQUAKE. 

PHARAOH’S DAUGHTER. Illustrated. 

BEETLES AND THEIR LIFE. Illustrated, 

THE FREED SPIRIT. A Peem. 

ABLBEYFORD: A ROMANCE OF THREE WOMEN. 
Continued. 


An Incident, ITus- 





THE CONFEDERATE OFFICER’S STORY.  Illus- | 
trated, | 

SELF-MADE MEN—ERASTUS B. BIGELOW, Boston. 
Inventor of Carpet and other Machinery, With 


Portrait. 


A MUSSEL FARM IN FRANCE. Illustrated. 
CHASED BY WILD STALLIONS. Ilustrated. 


THE CHOICE AND MANAGEMENT OF AGENTS. 
An Essay. 

THE WASTE OF THE SYSTEM AND THE GREAT 
RESTOREKS., 

A ROMANCE OF THE PARIS EXHIBITION, 

ELOQUENCE OF LADIES. 

SLEEPING. A Poem. 

AN UNSENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 

EXERCISE. 

BLUE BEARD. 

CRYING WOMEN, 

A TALE OF THE POST-OFFICE. 

TURKISH WOMEN, 

SICILIAN TYPES AND COSTUMES. Illustrated, 

HUNTING SEALS ON ICE FLOFS, Illustrated, 

CATCHING WILD DUCKS I¥ ENGLAND. LIlusirated, 

THE HAUNT OF THE HIPPOPOTAMUS. Illustrated. 

THE CLIFF CRANE, Mlustrated. 

THE SECOND MARRIAGE. A Story. Mlustrated, 

WHERE FAT AND FLESII COME FROM. 

GRANDFATHER WHITEHEAD’S LECTURES— 
ABOUT. METALS AND ALLOYS, 

THE THREE AUNTS. A Fairy Story. 

PAST AND PRESENT. A Pocm. 

SOMETHING FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. 

SKISBA AND THE IULVES. 

FAMILY PASTIMES—ENIGMAS, 

OUR SENTIMENTAL MADAMES, 
Tliusi: ations, 


CHARADES, ETC. 
Six Comic 


And a gre 
Paragraphs. 
conts, 


at variety of Humorons and Miscellaneous 
For sale by all News Agents. Price 10 
Annual subscription $4. 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pear! Street, N. Y. 


$1,000 $1,000 
REWARDr€* 
O’DOR! ODOR! 








I warrant my Golden O’Dor to force a beautiful set of 
Whiskers or Mustache to grow on the smoothest face 
in from five to eight weeks. Also, Hair restored on 
Bald Heads, in eight weeks—proven by the testimonia!s 

f thousands. Price, $1. Sent, to any address, post- 
faia, on receipt of —_ Address DR. C. BRIGGS, 

545-8 O. Drawer, 6,308, Chicago, Til, 


DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine, an invention urgently needed by everybody. 
Or a sample sent free by mail for 50° cents, that retails | 





easily for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Sqoane, } &c 
| 3,410, Post-Office, 


New York. 


atti 


The Way to Make from “One Dollar | 
to One Dollar and F ifty Cents in an evening, with other 
information, wi!l be sent to an y one cnclosing two | 
stamps, Address A, WOLCOTT, Cleveland, 0, i 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO, 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELERY AT LOW PRICES. 
Lap tte 
WATCHES, CHAINS Y, PENS, 


BRACELETS, CASTO 
FORES, a, SASFORS, Gon ETC., ETC, hae 


Worth GIOO,C0O! t 


To be sold for ONE ea ea on 


tooct, “Muah Sb entiene you bn wil you are | ‘ore 
you what ia tho sane ane got 
our 

terms $0 Apemin siiiteh ue WeaniEO Regiment and 
Town in the 


J. H. WINSLOW & 
ts eae, Kew ork 








WHOLESAL! 
WARD 387.8. 


One Lady’s Collar sent free to the ae eo 
prices and drawings of different styles. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates, 0000 





_ Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Sample, 25 cents; French Transparent = ee re 
$1 25 per pack; $10 per dozen; also Ma k Play- 
ing Cards, $1 50 per pack. Au by coke on receipt of 
Price. Address 
eon AGENCY, 58 Liberty street, N. Y. 








Vieve Brower; or; Life in the Genter’ 
Saloons of New York, A Yich book. Just published. 
Handsomely illustrated. Only 25 cents. Mailed free. 
Address Post Office Box 78. HOLLAND, N. ¥, . 542-51 





Senseology, Psychologic Fascination, 
Marriage Happily Attained, How to Become Rich, Win 
the Opposite Sex, &c. This queer, useful, 
and spicy book, sent by mail for 25 cents. Address 
EVAN + @, Box 1 9215, epensauma tf 


Em , ent at your own Sonep—cliber sex— 
suitable for a livelihood, or leisure hours in ee city 
and town. Large profits realized. Address, 
stamp, for particu DR. WARNER, 54 East 12th 
street, New York City. 644-7 


EVERYBEOYsS FRIEND 
Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Recipes 
for the Housekeeper; Horse Taming—complete; Parlor 
Theatricals; the Parlor ; How to Make all kinds 
of Liquors without the use of mous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bills and jous Coin; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocket-book Droppers and Peter Funks 
exposed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rcuges, 
Salts, Curling Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc; How to make the 
Whiskcrs and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune Teller; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Conundrums, etc., etc. Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to Box 8410, Post Office, N. ¥. 533-5 


" Over Fifty Secrets, numerous Jokes, Witty 
Sayings, &c., will be found in “THE LOUNGER,”’ 
Sent sree tor Five CEnts. 

tf Address, P. O. Box, 5,057, New York. 








JOH MILLER, JR. 


A Book crammed full of Jokes, Comical Stories, 
Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, Laughable Conundrums, 
Humorous Poctry, &c., &c. Price 10 cents. Send orders 
to P. O. Box 8,410, New York. tf 


Matrimony. — Why every man mace marry 
Why every woman should marry. All ma to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guideand M ical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 95 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York, 




















DR. STRICKLAND’S PILE REMEDY has cured 
thousands of the worst cases of Blind and Bleeding 
Piles. It gives immediate relief and effects a perma- 
nent cure. Try it directly. Itis warranted to cure. 

For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 


THOSE CURIOUS FASTENERS 
25 CENTS. 

Good Books 15 cents each. Courtship Made 74% 
Brida] Etiquettle—How to Win and Woo—How to 
have—Mind your Stops—Hard Words Made Easy—How 
to Write Letters Correctly—How to Become an Actor, 


The Esibrary of Iove, 
Three Amusing Volumes for 75 cents. 

Poet’s Companion, 25 cents. Parlor Theatricals, 30 
cents. Fireside Games, 30 cents. Shakspeare’s Pro- 
verbs, 40 cents. Love Oracle, 30 cents, 5600 Curious 
Puzzlea, 30 cents. Parlor Pentomimes, 25 cents. Comic 
Reciter, 25 cents. How to Converse Correctly, 26 cents, 
MAMMOTH CATALOGUES, containing thousands of Books, 
Pictures, Plays, Home Amusements, &c., &c., sent with 
any ofthe above W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. ¥. 

644-557 








100 Photographs °f Union Generals sent post- 


| paid for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 


25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 
547-51 C. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


600 Photographs of the most Promi- 
NENT PERSONS OF THE AGE, embracing Actors, 
Actresses, Opera S'ngers, Officers of the Army and Navy, 
Statesmen, Authors, Art.sts, Clergymen, Kings, Queens, 
- &c. Sent, post-paid, for 25 cents. Address Box 
New York. tf 





Ventriloquism Mado Hasy, and ihe second 
Sight Mystery, as practiced by Ik 
others, fully explained, Price 15 cents, Send orders 
to Box 3,410, P, O., New York, tf 












BERT HELLER and | 


TO BE BORN LUCKY, 
THAN RICH. — = 


Great Premiums to be Given Away. 
our Golden Pens (60,000 











See tscdes: |e 


In all, 60,000 Premiums. 
These Pens are warranted not to corrode, with proper 
ben They are eae we with A beautiful golden finish. 
ng 


butt the ace ‘old pen can compare with 
them. Our Go anowiil outwear a dozen common 
steel pens. We nil will send a sample dozen, by mail, 
neatly put up in a beautiful metal box, pocket style, 
with a premium ticket, free, for: $1. (Postage, extra 
nine cents); or, 11 boxes, with 11 tickets, free, for $10. 
Postage extra, 25 cents. Send our — early. All 
orders answered by return of + og 

UNION GOLDEN PEN COMPANY, 
206 State street, Chicago, Ti. 

P, a yarns: wanted, 


IRsT PREMIUM. 
SRUTIN 


d MACHINE |! $9 


THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 
EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 


Originally Patented May 13, 1862; improvement patented 
June 9, 1863. The Geasbeates FAMILY GEM SEWING 
MACHINE, with Crimprine attachment, a most Wonder- 
ful and Elegantly Constructed Novelty; is NOISELEss in 
operation, uses the STRAIGHT NEEDLE, and works hori- 
zontal, sews with DouBLE or SINGLE THREAD cf ALL 
KINDS. Makes the Running Stitch more perfect = requ- 
lar than by hand, and with extraordinary vn a 
making 16 stitches ‘to each evolution of the ihn el. Will 
Gather, Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &c. ; 
the strongest machine made. Warranted not to get out 
of order for THREE YEARS. It has taken the Premiums 
at New York and other State Farrs, and received the 
Fuut Approvat of Aut the principal Journals, and of 
those who have UsED THEM. The onty Low Price 
Machine Patented, and that has received a Premium. 
All others at the same price are INFRINGEMENTS. 


“This beautiful Machine makes the Running Stitch 
at the rate of several yards per minute.” —F rank Leslie's. 

“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly;and is 
so easily understood that a child can use it,””—WN. Y. 
Independent. 

“ With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needle, eo the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.:’— ‘ribune. 

Single Machines, all complete, ont At any part of the 
country per Express, packed in box with printed in- 
structions on recei:t cf price, $5. Safe delivery cuaran- 
teed. Agents wante:. everywhere. Circular containing 
Liberal Inducements sent free. ; 

Address all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 
tf Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. 'Y. 





chomancy:”—How eithor sex 

te and gain the love, confidence, affection 

good will of any person they choose, instantly. 

aud ocmplo mental acquirement all can possess, 
securing certain success in Jove, marriage, etc., free by 


mail for 26 cents, together with a guide to the un- 
married of both sexes—an e book, of great 
interest. Third edition ; over 100,000 co; copies already 
tf 


T. WILLIAM & Co., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


EVANS TOILET CERES, 

Emerald, Ruby, Royal Azure, 
gems are sprinkled in 
and brilliant appear- 
and social gatherings, they 
arejelegant and Sold only at HUNT & CO.’S, 
Perfumers, 183 South Seventh street, Philadelphia. 
Sample box of either kind sent by mail for os 
sufficient to dress the hair twenty times, 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
® or Micustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six eget s the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post fice, 
to any address on receipt of dn order. 

- BGe M, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 


GROVER e BAKERS] 
Elastic Stitch and Lock Stitch 
SEWING MACHINES, 


405 SeosDwAr, N. Y. otf 




















DR. STRICKLAND’S MELLIPLUOUS COUGH BAL- 
is warranted to cure Coughs, Colds, Hoarsencss, 


aot Whooping-Cough, Sore Throat, Consumption, 
and affections of the Throat and Lungs. 
~ rane by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 





Short-Hand Without a Master. 
By which the method of taking down Sermons, 
Lectures, Speeches, ‘Trials, ete., may be atiaincd in a 


fow hours. FVifty-first edition, WitH SUPPLEMENT. 
Price 25 cents. Send orders to P.O. Box 3,410, New 
York. 4 tf 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & C0., 

501 BROADWAY, 8T. NICHOLAS BLOCK. 
Photographic Materials, 
STEREOSCOPIC GOODs, 

War Views, Scenery, Groups, ete., etc. 
Photo Albums, great assortment. Cartes de Visite of 


noted persons, etc., etc., etc. French, English and Am- 
erican noyelties, tf 


An Album for ‘Thirty Gents! NEW! 
BEAUTIFUL! EXQUISITE! CHEAP! A beautiful 
Gilt Metallic Album, containing four (4) Photographs in 
metal frames, and HIGHLY PERFUMED, opening with 
Spring Clasp, sent, post-paid, for 30 cents. Address 
CALVIN, WILLIS & OO., No. 67 Broadway, N.Y. tf 





“FANDANGLE.” 


Gentlemen, send for a ‘ Fandangle,” which will 
make more fun with your friends than anything you 
ever saw. Pric » 25 cents, Address, with stamp, 
ALLEN & CO., Dox 501, Boston, 5AN-G 


i” FAMDANGLE. = 
Ladies, send for a “‘ Fandangle,”’ and gretify your 
propensity for fun. Price 25 centa. Address, with 
stamp, ALLEN & CO., Box 501, Boston. 643-6 





WONDERFULLY STRANGE! 


MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has now permaneutly located herself at Albany, 
N.Y. Madame Perregauit, by the aid of her wonder- 
tul instrument, known as the Horos cope, guarantees to 
produce a life- ike picture of the future husband or 
wife of the patron, together with the date of mar- 
riage, leading traits of character, occupation, &c. This is 
no humbug,-as’ thousands of testimoniajs can assert, 
She will send, when desired, a written guarantee that th, 
pic-ure is what it purports to be. By stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and "hair, and inclosiag 50 
cents, and ‘sta rmped envelope, addre sed to yor rself, 
you will receive the picture by return mail. Address 
Madame M. H. PERREGAULT, 

P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. Y. 


A CURICSITY !! 
Evree to All. A Rare Treat. 


Gentlemen, do not fail to send a two cent stamp, and 
receive a GREAT PAPER, replete with the choicest 
literature and rare Illustrations. Sent Gratis. 

CHARLES ‘E. MACKEY, 
tf 267 Broadway, New York, 





542-5lo 





COLORED ‘CARTES DS VISIT 
SIXTY CENTS PER DOZEN. 

I will send upon, receipt of 60 tents 12 Cartes de 
Visite of French Crisettes in different positions, or the 
wheole set of = different picturcs, $3. 

545-8 . ALLUE, 4) Na 1 street, ew: York. 


Royal Zavana ‘Sabie. 


Official Drawing of February 14th, 1866, 
No. 22 $100,000 
No. 60,000 
No. 25,000 
No, 10,000 
No, 5,000 
No. 2 6,000 





Being the six capital prizes. 

Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 
silver. 

N, ¥. 


TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., 


Za ‘Something ‘New. “a 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. S°nd stamp for cireular, 
8. W. RICE & CO., 
tf $3 Nassan stroct, N. Y, 


+ “fs. ‘ 
Beauty.-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses. 

A charming, delicate and pe:fect natural color for the 

cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injuro the skin; 

remains permanent for years and cannot be detected, 

Price $1 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 

servation. HUNT & CO., Penrumens, 

tf 133 Sonth Seventh gtreet, Philadelphia. 











$l 500 PER YEAR! We went agents every- 

where to sel’ sur MpRoven $20 Sewing 
Machines. Three new kinds. Under and upper feed. 
Warranted five years. Above salary, or large commissions 
paid. The oniy machines sold in United States for lega 
than $40, which are fully licensed by Howe, Wheeler & 
Wilson, Grover & Baker, Singer & Co., and Bachelder,. 
Ali other cheap machines are infringements. Circulara 
Sree. Address, or call upon SHAW & CLARK, Bidde« 
fora, Maine. 


Matrimony Wade Uasy; 


Or Mysteries of Making Love fully explained, with 
specimen Love Letters. Price 16 cenis. Send orders 
to Box 3,410 P. O., N. Y. if 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes do 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Spo rting Articles. Send f r Circular. 

000 PIERRE BBO, 27 Aun 8t., N. ¥. 


‘The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’ s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 











Pag 6 ef Reccipts, 40 p ages, ‘with Catalogu: 
. Addre.s BLackie & Co. oy 118 Broad way, N.Y. tf 


A Sure Method of Winning at All tho | 


"74 of Cards, Dice, &c., sent free. Marke 
Candles pack, or $9 per dozen. Address W. L. 
CRAWFORD, Manufacturer of Playing Cards, Nos. 65 | 


and 67 Nassau street, New York. ti. 

pa SOE eA =. re | 

5G ane. sent free, with terms, for | pen 
cent y one, co chaae G05 © deg in teres 

hours time. A MONTE, RAYMOND & CO., 

No. 2) Brosdway, ew New York. 544-7 


Guide to to Beatty. 100 pay es. Mailed fur 25 
Addrese C, JENNISON, Box 5,374,P. O., New York, ti 





kinds of Game; how to u ake all kinds of Liquors; all 
Linds of Onguents a rling Pluids; Gambling Ex 
_ | posed  Ventriloquien c 8y; Information Im- 
} portenic t Ladies; how to gi in the Love of aly one, 
&c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 centa, Ad- 

dress Box 5,057 P. O., New York, tf 


essions and Bxperience of 
an Envalid. 


or the benefit 


The Conf 


and asa warning to young 
suffer from Nervou! Debiiity, ote. 
att I e the means Self-Cure. By 

one w! cured |! I, i r 1g | t to grest ex- 
1 L impo nd quackery. By 

’ pe, single copies 


MAYFAIM, 
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UNITED STATES FINE WATCHES 

PRIZE; CONCERT AT OLD PRICES. 
some Daan a Watches - - 6,98, $10 
Pasa alee Be Hun Lepines - 
Crosby’ S ‘Opera, House, Fincy Compass “Thermamoter = 
] CHICAGO, MAY 28th, “sen. sitver Hunting Le bn A Watches . P go5 to 275. 
125, 000 Valuable ; Prizes, Con kindy of Good Watobes, 


Valued at $492,575 25, will rr presented 
to Ticket Holders, including 


$100,000 IN GREENBACKS! 


NUMBER OF TICKETS ISSUED 500,000, 
‘PRICE $1 EACH. 


This is the greatest inducement ever offered to the 


public, one ticket out of every four drawing a prize. 


The following Prizes are a few among the many to be 
drawn (for full list see Circulars); 


1 by in Greenbacks .......sseceeessssses ++ ++$30,000 
1 eo «+++ 10,000 
1 de GO ence ccceccccceep cane 5,000 
1 do GD sis cece ccccsacccceokue «e+. 4,000 
1 do GS  s«vesssanedeeeeeee es++- 9,000 
1 do GO cccccccccccccccccsshameoces 2,000 
25 do do $1,000 each........++- +++» 256,000 
20 do do BOON... ssercscscee ++» 10,000 
20 do do  @B@O@ach............++. -- 2,000 
20 do BOO CBO. ocinccccccccoas ae 
1 do Rectganee No. 882 Wabash avenue...... 10,009 
1 do 901 Leke street...... ecco am 
1 do do 87 Newberry street..... 5, 
6 do Cottages, on Fulton, near Paulina st.... 10,000 
2 do or 169 W. Liberty and 537 W. in- 
GD BNO. 0 isc ccc ccdeneccogsoce - 6,000 
3 do Cottages, in good locality........... «+++ 9,000 
10 do City $500 each......... Saccnedess - 6,000 
The dra’ wGl tebe phase, aller Go Concent, ape 
Btage of the Opera House, bate Ryne ree 
witness it. A Commitieo will be appointed by the 
audience to su) ~f — same, poschoase 
agents will be supp correct ists o: as 
— as published. 68 tickets 


peare in the list of drawn numbers, 
eir ticketidmmediately, with full direction as to the 
of Goods or Moneys. Tickets are for sale at the 


oie Hotels, Book and Music Stores in the city, and f 


at our Office 133 Dearborn street; price $1 each; sent 


by mail on receipt of pri rice and stam: for return postage. 
Good and reliable Agents wanted in every sated Town 
and Village in the United States, to whom great ind 


ments are offered. 
SPECIAL TERMS OR CLUB RATES: 


Any party procuring a club of five or more names for 
tickets and forwarding us the money for the same, will 


be allowed the follo commission, viz: 
WE WILL SEND . 

5 Tickets to one address for.............. $ 4 50 

10 do do SD  =s_ * ee ncedebeccece 9 00 

20 do do ..- @eegecshencecee 17 50 

30 do do GO = —s_ ed vveddsedoces 25 

40 do do SD  —s- es Scene pampnce 35 00 

50 do do SD ==_—«i‘éaR eS AH Ecce 43 50 

And 100 do do Gy  vedaddboansees 85 00 


In every ease send the name and post-office address 
of each separate subscriber. 

Money by draft, P. O. order, express, or in registered 
letters, may be sent at our risk. 

All communications ghould be addressed to 


WIGGINS, BRADFORD & CO., 


133 Dearborn street, Chicago, Il. 
Post-Office Drawer 5,913. 
Rererences—Hon. Wilkinson, Ex-Senator of _Min- 
nesota; Hon. Geo. V. Lawrence, M. C., of Penn.; Hon. 
=. Randall, Ex-Governor of Wis.; Hon. Wm. Mont- 
ry, Ex-M. C., of Penn.; Hon. Major Dan. Mace, 


Hon. Wm. Leffingwell, Lyons, Iowa; Hon. Joseph 


Knox, of Chicago; Hon. C. GraveseSmith, of Minn.; 
Jacob Fo , Agt. M. 8S. R. R., Chicago, IL; 
Kronberg 


Co., Importers of Watches, Chicago ; 

Munsell, White & Co., New Orleans, La. ° 
Moerschaum 1 Pipes Repaired. 

Boiled in wax, Amber fixed on, dep &c., at the shortest 


or weleete ye other in the city. 
E. BERG, 63 Nassau si (ap stairs.) 











Wanted! Agents!! 
$150 month, to sell the celebrated COMMON SENSE 
FAMILY SEWING-MACHINE. Price, $18. The 
invention of the see. Send for 
Address SECOMB & 


547-500 


CO., Chicago, Til., or Cleveland, O 











xrvTCcEx: Cae tee Lye 
Cured by REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT. 

cents, Send 45 cents to —— & ROGERS, 
=o and get a box by mail. 535-470 








GEO. E. & F. W. WOODWARD, publishers, 
No. 87 Park Row, New York. 


FLORENCE 








‘LOCK STITCH 
SEWING MACHINES. 


Highest Premium Gold Medal 
FAIR AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 1865, 
The best in the World. They bave the Reversible 


Feed Motion. They havea perfect Self-Adjusting Shut- 
tle Tension. They make four separate and net 
Stitches on one and the same machine. They have 
many advan’ over all others. 
ENCE SEWING MACHINE 00., 
537-490 606 Broadway, New York. 





M&. WILLIAM PARDEE DAVIS, LEFT HiS HOME IN 


WiISSING WIAN. 


RICE CITY, RHODE ISLAND, FrBruary 14, 1866. 


SEE PAGE 4. 


102 Nassau street, N, Y. 


Salt Hheum. (QiNTMENT. a 


Will cure the Itch in 48 hours; also cure Salt Rhewn, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 





50 Cents; by sending 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, 
Boston, "Mass., will be forwarded free by mail. For 
sale by all Druggists. 641-660 





BRAGEE a 
urn, Golden, Flax- 
en, and Silken CURLS 
roduced by the use of 
fessor Dr Brevx’s 
FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 
One application warrant- 
ed to curl the most 
straight and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy 
ringlets or heavy, massive curls. Has been used by 
the fashionables of Paris and London with the most 
By mail, sate results. Does no injury to the hair. Price, 
— and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars 

free. Address BERGER, SHULTZ, & CO., 

Obenn mists, O. Drawe>, 41, Troy, N. Y., sole Agents 
for the United States. 542-510 


_ CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
AGRAFFE PIANOS. 


101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad~- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. tfo 


6 PER-CENT SAVED 
By USING 
T. BABBITT’S 


B. LABOR-SAVING SOAP. 
This Soap is made from clean and pure materials, 













¢ 


4? 











MECHANICAL TRIUMPH. 
BRILLIANT AND UNPRECEDENTED SUCCESS OF 
AMERICAN STEEL COLLARS, CUFFS, 


Sat Snow-white Steel Shirt Bosoms, 

50, Téets. ; Stitched, $1, $1.25; Latter’ Gollars and Calls, 81.0 eae 
Mailed, Send price & size. Bi.ow « Foeoax, 78 Nassau St., N. 

° 


ORTNER & HOULE, 


8 St. James’s Street, London, land, Practical En- 
gravers, and Jewelers y Special Appoint- 
ment to the Queen and Prince of Wales. 


MONOGRAMS AND HERALDIC DIES 


for Note Paper, &c., in the most unequaled and artistic 

style. Orders executed on receipt of money order or 

reference ** England. Three Uluminated specimen 

sheets of % sograms, &c., &c., for Albums, 5s. each. 
547-500 


Union Dime Sa 
Canal 











ECONOMY IS WEALTH. 


If you want the best fitting, strongest, and most 
serviceable paper collar ever offered to the public, don’t 
fail to purchase the 


PATENT REVERSIBLE 





PAPER COLLAR 


The most Economical Collar 
ever Invented. 
Showing the embossed or printed stitch equally well 
on both sides. 


The Solara styles.are now made : 








Patent 
REVERSIBLE REVERSIBLE REVERSIBLE 
Enameled Bank Note Paper| Printed Stich 
‘PAPER | COLLARS, CoLLaRs. I Paper CoLiars 


To be obtained all Furnishing Goods Dealers 
the country. 


MARCH BROS., PIERCE ERCE & Co., Agents, 


541-580 
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no adulteration of any kind, will not injure the 
most delicate fabric, and is especially adapted for woo!- 
ens, whieh will not shrink after being washed with ~~ 
Soap. Itmay be used in hard or salt water. It w 
move paint, grease, tar and stains of all kinds. 
pound warranted equal to two pounds of enlinery y 
family soap. Directions sent with each bar for makii‘z 
three gallons handsome soft soap from one pound of 
this Soap. Each bar is wrapped in a circular contain- 
ing full directions for use, printed in English and Ger- 
man, Ask your grocer for ‘‘B. T. Babbitt’s Soap,’ 
and take noeother. 

T. BABBITT, 


B. 
Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72and 74 Washington St. 
New York. 


WV AKE YOUR OWN SOAP. Fifty per cent. saved 
pe by using B. T. BABBITT’S PURE CONCEN- 

TRATED POTASH or READY SOAP MAKER. War- 
ranted double the strength of common Potash, and su- 
perior to any other saponifier or ley in the market. Put 
up in cans of 1 pound, 2 pounds, 3 pounds, 6 pounds, 
and 12 pounds, with full directions in English and Ger- 
man for making Hard and Soft Soap. One pound will 
make 15 gallons of Soft Soap. No lime is required. 
Consumers will find this the cheapest Potash in market. 
B. T. BABBITT, 

Nos, 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72 and 74 Washington 8t., 


New York. 


PER-CENT SAVED 
T. BABBITT’S best Medicinal SALERATUS 


By USING 
B. *‘'made from common salt." Bread made with 


this Saleratus contains, when baked, nothing but.com- 
mon salt, water and flour. Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69 
70, 72 and 74 Washington street, New York. 


50 PER CENT. SAVED BY USING B. Tf. BAB- 
e)U BITT’S STAR YEAST POWDER. Light Biscuit 
or any kind of Cake may be made with this ‘ Yeast 
Powder” in 15 minutes. No shortening is required 
when sweet milk is used. Nos. 64 to 74 ae 
street, New York. 


AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE ! 


We are in want of a few responsible Agents in every- 
Town and Village in the United States, to sell Certifi- 
cates of Shares in the 


National Prize Distribution! 


The Agency can be conducted without interfering 
with other business, or it will give any one permanent 
employment, without a capital. Honorable Agents who 
canvass for us sre sure of being liberally compensated. 
Enclose a stamp (if convenient) for Special terms to 
Agents, and address 








L. M. HARRIS & CO., 
Managers National Distribution, 





547-500 Boston, Mass. 
soupy w . ® 
er 1” = aepeee Self-Control ; to 
conan tate To attain ealth and strength, and 
mental or—a better It iifet Young men interested, 


are invi to address, L. 0. W. 


in care No. 5,843, 
General Post, New Yok 


546-70 





“A Scientifie Wonder.”’ 


EUROPEAN POCKET 


TIME-KEEPER, 
One Dollar Bach. — 
(Patent applied for June 29th 1865.) 

An Exact Tote-Kerrre for 
Ladies or Gentlemen, A and won- 
DENOTE SOLAR with 5 
ulmost precinion. Mor hs ee 
and @ modern 
It never can be wrong. oe wine. 
ing up. Never runs 
fast or too slow, 

Proven by the Press and all who have 
Introduced into this country from 
also | y protected by “ 
pig et 
a ~ tte gg 
ver ran 
5. W DELAMERE 























and thri mild 
Gasper oase payeble wikia Sear eeein 

acre, payable years. 
Gad good coolet It is now the most improving place 
beauty with which the is laid out is 


be sent free. Address 
From Report of SoLon Ropmnson, 
“Jt ie one of the 





ttt gna of ie ment exente fre tras, im on 





be seen growing 


Good business ee ae. 





. TO 
Diseases of the STOMACH and KIDNEYS, RHEUMA- 
TISM, DROPSY, GOUT, GRAVEL and Disorders aris- 
ing from excesses, use 

SMOLANDER’S 
tract Buchk.u. 
Brice ONE DOLLAR. Agents for the South and West, 
D. BARNES & OCO., New York ; and BARNES, WARD 
& CO., New Orleans. BURLEIGH & ROGERS, Boston, 
Mass., General Agents. 535-470 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


a 500 Tres, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
Turex of different powers for $1. Address 
F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mahe, 


GER S" Pe 








OMAIRRLIN vb) 


be FOR THE TEETH 


For Sale by Druggists, Fancy Goods 
Dealers and Perfumers. 


°o 





‘est. Hundreds are settling and building. The 
giving full information will 


Letters answered. Papers 
d Post Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 


tor of the Trtbune 


an almost level position and suitable condition for pleasant 


| ADAMS JHWS HARP! 


FUN ! 





Send Five cents to Drawer 5,970, Chi- 
cago, Ill., and receive, by return mail, Adams’ “Jews 
} Harp,"’ which is sométhing that will please_you. o 

















